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1 tit tHtJlorit 

Which 1 400. yeers ago were naild. 

For our aduan cage on the bitter erode. 

But thisourpurpofenowis twelue month old. 

And bootlefie t’isto tell you we vvil goe. 

Therefore we meet not nowrthen let me heare 
Of you my gentle Ccoieu Weftmerland, 

Wh a t y efrer nigfeco ur Counfe 11 d id decree 
In forwarding this deere expedience. 

tTeft, My liege, this hallewashotin queftion ' 
And many limits of the charge let do\yne 
But yefternight, when all athvvartthcrecame 
A pod from Wales, loadcn vvithheauyncvves, 
Whofe word was that the noble Mortimer, 

Leading the men of Herdforlhire to fi°ht * 
Agamllthe irregular, and wild Glendovvcr, 

Was by the rude hands of that Welchman taken ’ 

A thouland of his people butchered, * 

Vpon wh ofe dead corps there was liich mifufe, 
ouch beaftly fhamdlelle transformation 
By thofe W elchwomen done, as may not be 
^Without much lhamc, retold, or fpoken of 

Ki * £ . Itfeemesthen that the tidings of this broile,’ 
Brake off our bufineffe for the Jioly Laud. * 

nrefi. This match* with other did my gracious L. 
ror more vneuen and vnwelcome newes 
Came from the North, and thus it did import. 

On holy roode day, the gallant Hotfpur there, 
i,°ng Harry Percy, and braue Arclubold, 

That euer valiant and approued Scot, 

At Holmedon met, where they did fpend 
A lad and bloudy houre; 

As by difeharge of their artillery, - 

And lhape of likchlio.od the newes was told; 

Foi lie that brought them in the very heat -- • 

And pride of their contention, did take horfe 
Vncertaine of the iiTue anyway. 

Here is dearc, a true induftrious friend, 

Sir Walter Blunt^newlightcd from liislu>r r c, ' 



•A 

il alojJ /yp 

» XT 



Stain’d 



Stain’d with the variation of each lode, 

Rpevixtthat Holmedon, and this fcat.e of ours •• : . 

A nd he hath brought vs Imoothe and welcome hewes. 

The Earle oiDoughs is difcorohted, 

Ten thoufand bold Scots, two wd twcntiek-mghts - 5;;; 

Balkt in their owne blood. Did fir Waite t lee ^ 

OnHolmedons plames, of prisoners Hotfpur too^C 

Mordake£arleofFife ? andeldeftfonne. . 

To beaten Dougla$ ? and the Eaile of Athol^ 

Of M uitey, Angus, and M ent eith : 

Andis not this an honorable ipoiic ? " _ . 

A gallantprize? Ha coofen ,is it not? In faith it is. 

Weft., A conqueftfor a Prince to boafl of. 

King . Yea, there thou mak’ft m e lad, and mak’ft me finne ; 
In enuy, that my LordNorthumberland 
Should be tliefathcr to foblcftafonhe :. : . 

A fonne who is the thcame of honors tongue 
Among!! a groue the Very ftraightcil plant, 

Whois fvveetfortunesminion andherpride, 

Whilft I by looking on the praife of him 
See ryot and diOionour ftainc the brow 
OfmyyongHaiTyl O fhatit‘bbuldbepfoi/d ■' 

That lomenightrtripping^ify had exchang’d' : nenj 
In cradle clotlies our children where they lay, . 

And cal’d mine Pcjrty, his Plantagcnet, *' 
Thenwouldlhauehis Haify,ahdhe irfmfc-j , • W : - 
But let himfrommy thqughts.Whatthinke-ybui&ofe • 
Ofthisyoujig'Pefciespridb? Thc prifdnefs 1: • • ' 

VV-liichJie inthisadtfentufe hath furpriz’d : 0 . .v 

To his owne vfe, he keepes and fends me wbrd, ' 

I fliall hauenpne but Mordake Earle of Fife, . * 

f, ^•Thisiqhisvnclbst^chingiThisiS'V^brcellcr, " ! 

f. 1 ? Wyodm^lsi%i?SSj > -J > : ; 

n iiichmdkeshM prune himlclfcjatfdbfiltfe'vp^' 

^ w Ctc ^ of y° uth againftyour dignitie. 

* ? ut * ^ aue ^ cnc him to anfwerc this * 

Anu l0t r tins eaufe,a while we mull neglect 
uui h°ly purpofctdlefufalem, : ' ; 

A, 3 * Coofen* 
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Coofcn,on wednefday next our Counfel wc will hold 
At VVmdforCjfo informc the Lordes .* 

But come yourfelfe with Ipccd to vs againe a 
F or more is to be faid and to be done, ° 

Then out of anger canbe vttered. 

JW' fwill, my liege. Extm 

Enter prince of Whales & Sir Iobn F alfalfa, 

Falf, Now Hal, what tine ofday is it lad ? ^ 

Prince. Thou art fo fat-witted with drinking of oldelackc 
and vnbuttomngthce after fupper, and lleeping vpon bcnciies 
aixernooncj that thou halt forgotten todemaund that truelv 
winch thou wouldelt truely know. What adeuill haft thou to 
doe. with the time ofche day ? vnles houres were cups of facke 
and minutes capons,and cloches the tongues of Buudes, and 
IJiaiies the hgnes of leaping Iioufes,and the blefled funne Jiim- 
icfte a faire hoc wench in flame-coulered taffata* I fee no rea- 
fon why tliou lhouldeU be fuperfluous to demauude the time 
oft'ie day. 

Falf. Indeede you come neercmccnowefh*/, for wee that 
take purfes^oe by the moone and the feuen ftarres,and not By 
Phoebus, he, that w$ndrxng knight fofaire : and! prctlie/iveete. 
wag, when tliou art; king, as God laue thy grace : maieftie I 
fhouldldy,for grace thou wilt haue none. 

Prince. What none * 

Falf, No,by my crock, not fo much as willferue tobeepro- 
Jogue to an'egge and butter. 

Prince. WelLhoy then; come roundly ,routidly, 

Falf. Mary then, Tweet wag , when thou art king let not vt 
that are fquires of the nights body,.bee called theeues of the 
dayesbeautie : let vs bee Dianats forrefters, gentlemen of the 
{hade, minions of the moone, and let men fay, wee bee men of 
good gouerncr.ncnt, being gouerned as the fea is, by qur noble .< 
andchaftemiftc«fledienioone, vnder whofe counteuance vyc 
ftcale. 

Prince. Thou faieft well, and it holds wcl too,for the fortune 
ofvs that are the moones men,doch ebbe and flow like the fea, 
gouerned as the lea is by the mooue,as for proofe. Nou’ 

- b* - ' apun* 



{enry the fourth 

«nrfeof cold mod refolutely fnatcht on Munday night, and 
fl diflolutely fpent onTuciday morning got with {wearing, 
lav by.andfpent with crying, bring m, now in as low an ebbe 
as the foot of the ladder, and by and by m as high a flow as the 

By th^Lord tliou faift true lad, and is not my hofteffe 
_r .id. taueme a mo ft lwect wench* 

{ prin As the bony of Hibla my old lad of the cattle, andis 
Oot a biiffe Ierkm a moft lwect robe of durance? _ 

F*lf. How now, how now mad wagge, what,tn thy quips, 
and thy quiddities? what a plague haue 1 to doc with a butte 

^Prince. Why what a poxc haue I to doc with my hoftefie of 

the tauerne} . 

F*lf. Well, thoubaftcald her to a reckoning many atime 

and ott. 

Prince. Did Ieuer call for thee to pay thypatt? 

Falf. No, lie giue thee thy due,thou hall paid all there. 

Pritt. Yea and clfc where, fo far as mycoync would ft retchs , 
and whereit would not I haue vfedany credit. 

Falf. Yea.andfovfdit.thatwere it nochereapparantthat 
thou art heire agparant. But Iprethe fweet wag,fhall there bee 
gallowes ftandtngin England when thou art king? and refolu- 
.tion thusfubd as itis with the ruftic curbc of old father A nticke 
the law, doe notthou when thou art king hang a thcefe, 

Trmce. No,tliouihalt. 

Falf. Shall 1? O rarcl by tlie Lord lie be a braueiudge. 

Prince ’ 4 T hou iudgeft falfe already ,1 meanc thou {halt haue 
die hanging ofthc theeues, and fo become a rare hangman,- 
Falf. W ellyHal, well, and in fomc fort it iuinpes vuthiuy 
humour, as well as waiting in the Court I cantell you. 

Prince. For obtaining offutes 2 
, F *f. Yea, for obtaining of fuites, whereof the hangman 
hath no leane wardrob. Zblood lam as malancholy as a evb 
Cat.oralugdBeare. 7 

Prince. Or an old Lyon, or alouers Lute. 

Falf \ ea,or the drone of a Lmcolnfliirc bagpipe, 

Frinc, What fayeft thoq to a Hare, cr the aalanchcfyof 

MocreditcH 
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Moorcditch ? 

f,l[ Thou haft tt,c moft vnrauoryfmfe; andarti,^ 
the molt comparatiue rafcallieft fwcec ybng Pnnce R W 
Iprethc trouble me no more with van j tie, f would to God 
and lknew where a commodity of good names were toU 
bought : an oldeLorde of the counfeliraccd me the other i' 
in the ftrcctc about you fir, but I markt Mm not , and vet 2 ‘ 
talkt very wilely, but I regarded him-not, and yet he talkt wile , 
ly and in the Hr ect to. M 

'Prince. Thou didft welytor w'hedom cries out in the flreer< 
and no man regards it. . . “4 

Falf. O, thou haft clamnablc iteration, and art indeed abb 
to coi i upt alatnt • thou haft done much liarme ynto inec H 4 I 
God forgiue thee for it : before I knewe thee Ha/ Iknewe flo! 
tamg,and now am I. if a man fhould lpeake tnielyy little better 
then one of the wicked: I muftgiue oucr this 1*, and I rf 
gtue it oucr: by the Lord and I doe not, I am a villaine ile bee 
dami.d icr neuer a kings lonne in Chriftciidom 

Prin,. Where lhall wetakeapurfeto morrow Iacke? * 

Fa//. Zounds where thou wiltlad, ile makcone, anldomr 
call me villaine and baffcll me, 

Prin. I fee a good amendment oflife in thee/rom pravint, 

to purfe-taking. ■ ,r, • r ' & 

F*l. Why, Hat, ths my vocation Ha!, t « ho finne fora man 
to labour in Jus vocation. Enter Vo'wes. ' 

Po\ neSjiiowe fhail we knowe if Gads hill hauc feta match, 
O^i t men were to be faued by merit, what hole in Hcl werete 
enough for him? tins is the molt omnipotent villaine thaceucr 
cry ed Hand, to a true man. 

Vrince, Good morrow, Ked* 

Poizes^ Good morrow fweete Hat. What faies Moafieur 
rcmorle wliactayesfirIohnSacke,and Su^ar Iackc? iiowe 
agrees the dcuill and thee about thy Joule that thou foultkft 
him on good Friday laft/or a cup of Medera and a cold capon* 

Prince, Sir Tohnftandstohis word, the deuill fliallhaueli>> 

' bargainc, forhe was/iieucr yet a breaker ofprouerbes ; he 
giuc the diuell his due. - 

tojiul 



of J-Icnry the fourth* 

Popes. Then artthou damnd for keeping thy word with the 



Prince, felfe he had bin damnd for coofcning the diucll. 
Toy. But my ldds, my lads, to morrow morning , by foure a 
docke early at Gads lull, there are pilgrims going to Cantur- 
bune with nch offerings, and traders riding to London with fat 
purfes. I haue vizards for you all 5 . you liaue horfes for your 
fellies, Gadlhill lies to night-m Rcchefter , Ihauebefpokefup- 
per to morrow liightin Haftcheape : we may doe it as lecureas 
tieepe: if you will goe, I will ft ufre your purfcsfiill of crovviies: 
if you will not, tarie at home and be bangd. 

Falf. Heare yc Y ccUvard, if I tame at home and goe mot, 
i’le hang you for going. 

Po. You vull chops. 

Talf Hal, wilt thou makc one? 

Prin. Who, I rob? I a thiefe ? notTby my faith. 

Falf. T-hef snoithcr licnelbe, manhood, nor go odfcllow Chip 
inthee, nor thoucaaleft not of the bloud royally if thoudareft. 

notftandforten fliillings. • 

Prince. W ell then, oncein my dayes i’le be a madcap. 

Why that’s w ell laid. 

Prin. Well, conic what will, i’le tarrie at home. ' nri 
Falf. By the lord, ale bea traitor then a when thou art king. 
Prin. I car ei lot. 

Po. Sir Ioh.n, I precthe leaue the prince and me aldne,I tvifl 
Jay ium downc fuch reafons fo r felii s ad acn til r that he fhal go* 
Falf Wei, Goelgiue thee the /pint of perlwafioli, and ifnn 
the cares of profiting, that what thou fpeakeft may moue, and 
■a rat le lieares, may be beleeued, that che true prince may (for 
recreation fake) prone a falfe thiefe, for the poore abides of the 
tune want coiniteiiance;farevHl, you llial find-mein Eaftcheap 
/ n».farewel the lkkr-%ing^diVe! AihaiiowmHbmmcr, 

. 5 'i'i °w ) n V goodivyccrtaony Lord , ride with vs to nior- 



ahd tdv7»n .i ' j wa y-iaid, your iclfc and I will noth eeth 
Cut, .us ’ead off Com my ff, onW . ers< 

B 7 
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Prin. Hoty (hall we part with them in betting forth; 

Po . Why, we will let forth b cfore or after them,and appoint 
them a place of meeting , wherein it is at our pleafure to fail c - 
and chemvill they aduencure vpo.the exploit tlrciiifeiuespA'hich 
they lhall haue no fopner atchieucd, but wee'lefet vpon them 

Trift. Yea; but t’is like thatthey will know vs by our horfes' 
by our habits, and by cuery other appointmentto beourfelues! 

TV. Tut, our horfes they flial not foeyi’le tie the in the wood 
our vizards wee u ill change after wee leaue them; and firra,I 
haue cafes of Buckromforthc nonce, to immaskeour noted 
outward garments. 

; Prin.Yez, but 1 doubt they will be too hard for vs. 

Po. W ell, for two of them,! know them to bee as true bred 
cowards aseuerturnd backe : and for the third, if be fight lon- 
ger then lie lees reafon r lleforlwearearmes, Thcvertucofdus 
lcall will be the inoouipteltenfiblelies, that tills fame fat rogue 
will reJJ vs when wee meet at flipper , howtliirticatleailiicf 
fought with, what wards* what bio ,ves, what extremities lie in- 
dured, and in the reproofe of this lyes tiie ieaft. 

Prince \ Well,i’le goe withtliee, proui.le vs all things necef- 
faric, and meetc me to morrow night in Eaftchcape , there i le 
fup ; farewell. 

Po. Farewell my Lord, Exit Points. 

Trin. I know you all, and will awhile vphold 
Thevnyokt humour of your idlcneffc. 

Yet herein will I imitate the Sunnc,. 

Who doth permit the bale contagious clouds 
T o i mother vp his bcauue from the world,, 

Thatwhenhe pleafeagaineto bchimlelfc, 

Being wanted he may be more wondred at 
By breakingthrough the foiilc and. vgly mills 
Of vapours that did leemc to ilranglc him; . : 

If all the yeere were playing holy-da yes, 

T o (port would beas tedious as to worke; 

But when they feldome come, they will it for come. 

And nothing .pleafeth but rare accidents; 

So when tins loole behatuour I throw off. 

And pay the dcbtlneucr promifed. 



mOtm 



ofj-kttrytbc fourth. 

Bv how much better then t»y I am, 

Bv fo much fhalll falfific mens hopes, 

And like bright mettall on a iullen ground, 

Mv reformation glntruig or e my fault, 

Shal ihew more goodly,and attraft more cics 
Then that which hath no folic to let it ofr. 

He lo offend, to make offence a skill, * " 

Redeeming time when men tlunke lealt I will. 

Enter the Ktng^ Northuml>er/anel t lP'orceJter t notJpnr t 
Sir IP alter B font, With others. 

King . My blood hath bm too cold and temperate, 
Vnapttoftirat tbefe indignities. 

And you hauefoundme, for accordingly 
You tread vpon my patience, butbefure 
I will from henceforth rather bemy fclfe 
jVliglitic.and to be feard,thcn my condition. 

Which hath bin fmooth as oyle, foft as yong downe* 

And therefore loll that tide of. refpeft. 

Which the proud foule ne’re payesbuttothe proud, 
ITtfr.Our houfe(my foueraigne liegc)litlc deferues 
Thefcourge pf greatneflexo be vfed on.it, 

Anddiat fame greatnefieto, whieliour ownchands 
Haue holpe to makefo portly. North. My Tord. 

Worceller,get thee gone,for I doefee 
Danger, and difobedience in tliinc eie; 

O fir, your prefence istoo .bold and peremptory 
And Maielbe miglit ncuer yet endure 
The moodic frontier of a feruant broW, 

Youhauegopd leaue to leaue vs; when we need 
Y our vfe & counfell, we fhallfcndfor you. Exit W or. 

You were about to fpeake. 

North. Yea, my good-Lord. 

Thofe prifonersin your higlines name demanded. 

Which -Harry Percy hereacHolmedontooke, 

Wr-e as lie fajes, not with fuch flrength denied 
As is dclmered to yonr maieftie. 

Either cniiie therefore, or imfprifion, 

is guiltir ~ f this fault, and not my fonne. 

_ B2 Hot]}. 
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The Tlijloric 

T1 otfp . My Iiege,I ctid derie no prifoners’ 

But I remember when tlie figbt was done. 

When 1 was drie with rage, arid extreme coyle, 
Bread lies and faint, leaning vponmy fword, * 
Came there a ceuaine Lord, neat and trimly dreft 
Frelli as abridegroonje,and hisdiin newreapt, * 
Shevvd like a ftubbieland atharueft home, 1 
He was- perfumed like a Milliner,.. 

And twixt his finger and his thumbe he held 
A pouncet boxe, which euer and anon 
HegauehisJiofcand-took’caway agdiie^ \>\ r 
Who therewith angry, when it nesc came ther-C- 
Tooke it in fufife, and ltiilbe fmild and tal'kt: 

And as the foulchours bore dead bodies by. 

He cald them vntaught k nauesyvn rn an erly^ 
Tobringafloucijly vnhandfoine coarfe /h- 
Betvvktfhe.vvwd-Jtnd hknesbilaaerb ils - : : 

With many holy-dayandladie tearmes 
He queflioned me, ai n o i 1 git chcr eft d e m a n d e i 

My prdoners in youtlMaielties behalf-e. 

I then, all finardng with. my wounds being coid^ 

To be fo pelhfedv.'idi-a-Popingfciy, ” , 

Out of my g weft arid my riripatic'nee: “ 02 « q 

Anfweredneglefting!y,Xiknoiyiiotwh?.t, . -.h/ 
He fliould,or lie lhould nos , for lie made me mad’ 

T c> fee him lhine fo brisker landifineOiia ivveete. 

And talke fo like a waitmggentlewoman,-. 

Of guns, and drums, ai*d wound s ( God feueafc. market' 
And telling mb; the foueraigneltthing on earth, . 

W as P arm acitieyfov.au inward bruife, . 

And that it was great pitie, fo it was,. .- 1 , 

Tins villariOus faltpeeter, (hould be digd . . . j 

Outof thebowelsof the fharmelcs catch,/ m -,r 
Which many agoodtall feiioW-had delfroyed v 
So cowardly, and but for thete vile guns. 

He would hirnfelfe haucbcnea fouldiour.. 

This bald vnioynted chatof his (my Loud) 

I anfwercdindircclly (as Tfaicl) 0 C> - 1- *15 r'Jiuj * . i 

Audi 



v;o(! vff !S 



'W‘ 



IT 






it 



i 4 Alti, ■ 



WyV 



of Henry the fourth » 

And I befecch you, let not this report 
Come currant for an aecufation 
Betwixt my loue and-your higlnnaicf he.- 
» w The circumftance conhdered,good my lord, 
W hat c’re Harry Vercj then liad lai d 
To fuch a perlon.and in fvich a place. 

At fuch a time, with all the relt retold. 

May reasonably die, and neuer rife 
To doe fiinv wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he laid/o he vn&y it now. 

King. Why yet he doth deme lus p^i loners, 

But with prouiu) and exception, . 

That wc at our ownc charge fnall ranromc ftraight 
His brother in law, the foelifli Mortimer, 

Who on my fo ale, hath wilfully bctraid 
The hues of thofe,tkc he did I ead to«fight 
Againll that great Magiuan^damncd Glendovver y 
Whole daughter as we hearc, the Earle of March 
Hath fatly married} fhall our coffers then 
Be emptied to redeeme a traitor home ? 

Shall we buy treafon? and indent with featfes 
When they haue loll and forfeited chemfeluesi f -* • 
No,on die barren mountaine let him liar uc: 

Foifi* (half neuer hold that man my friend, 

Whofc tongue fliall aske me for one penny colt 
T 0 ranfome home reuolted M ortimer • 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer? — 

He neuer did fall my foueraigne liege. 

But by the chance of war; to proue that true 
Needs nomorc But one tongne:for all thofe wounds* 
Tliofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he tooke^ 
VVhen on the gentle Seuerns fiedgie banke* 

In fingle opgofition hand to hand. 

He did confound the bell part of an hour e, 
y ] ‘ CHauging- hardiment with great Glendowcr, 

7 hree times they breathd, & three times did they drinke 
} r £ 01 } a § rcc rnent of fvvift Seuerns floud, 
hethen affrighted with their bloudielookcs> 
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The Irlijlovit 

Ran fear dully among the trembling rcedes. 

And lud his crifpe-head in the hollow banke, 

Blood-frained with thefe valiant combatants, 

Ncuer did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds, 

Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer * 

Receiuefomany,and all willingly: 

T hen let not him be llandered with rcuolt. 

King. Thou doeft bciy him Percy,thou doeft bely him* 
He neuer didencounter with Glcndower : 

I tell thee he dur ft as well haue met the deuill alone. 

As Owen Glendower for an enemie. 

Art thou not afham’d? but firra, henceforth 
Let me notheare you fpeake of Mortimer; 

Send me your pnfoners with the fpeedieft meanes. 

Or you fhall heare in fuch* kmde from me 
As will dilpleafe you. My Lord Northumberland, 

W c licence your departure with your forme, 

Sendvsyo ur prifpners,or you will heareofic. Exit King. 

Hot. And if the dcuillcome and rore for them, 

I wii not fend them ; 1 will after llraight 
And tell himfp,for I will eafe my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head, 

North. Whatfdrunkc withcholerjftay and paufc a while, 
Here comes your vncle. Enter IPor, 

Hot. SpeakeofMortitncr? , 

Zoundes I will fpeake of him rand let my foule 
Wantmcrcie, if I doenotioyne with him ; 

Yea, on his part lie emptie all thefe vaines, 

And ihead my deare blood , drop by drop in the dull. 

But I willlifc tlie downe-trod Mortimer 
As high in the air? as this vnthankpfull king. 

As tins ingrate and cankred B ullingbrookc, ' 

North. Brother, the king hath made your nephew mad. 

, Wer. Whoftrooke this heate vp after I was gonei 
H ot. He will fprfboth haue allmy prifoners. 

And when I vrg’d the ranfomc once agaync 
Of my whies brother, then liis cheekc lookc pale. 

And 






* of J-tcnric the fourth. 

Andonmy facchcturn’daneieofdeath. 

Trembling cuen at the name of Mortimer. 

tfror. I cannot blame him* was not heprodaim’d 
By Richard that dead u, the next ofblood? 

Norik He vvas^ heard tli ; proclamation : 

And then it was, when the vnhappic king , 

( Whofe wrongs in vs God pard6}did let forth 
Vpon liislrrfh expedition; 

From whence he intercepted, did returne 
To be depos’d, and fhortly murdered* 
ur or . And for whofe death,we in the worlds wide reouth 
liue fcandahz’d and fouly fpoken of. 

Hot. But loft I pray you, did king Richard then 
Prodaime my brother Mortimer 
Hcirc to the crowne ? 

North . He did,, my felfe did heare it. 

Hot, Nay, then I cannot blame his coofcn king. 

That wiiht him on the barren mountaines frame.- 
But fhall it be that you that fet the crownc 
Vpon the head of this forgetful man, 

And for his fake weare thedetelled blot 
Ofrnurtherous fubornation? (hall it be 
That you a world of curfes vndergo. 

Being the agents, or bafe feeoud meanes, 1 x 
The cordcs,the ladder,or die hangman rather : 

0 pardon me, that I delcendfo low, 

T o fhew the line and the predicament. 

Wherein yourange vnder this fubtil king. 

Shall it for lhame be fpoken in thefe day cs. 

Or fill vp Chronicles in time to come. 

That men of your nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniufr bchalfe, 

(As both ofyou God pardon it, haue done) 

1 o rmt do wne Richardthat fweet lonely Role, 

And planttiusthorne^hiscanker Rullmgb'rboke? 

And mall it in more fliame be further fpoken, 

lat you are fool d,difcarded,and lhooke oft' 
mm, for wliom thefe fliames ye. voder went ? 
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■ . ThtBijlmit - 

No*yct time femcs,wherein you may redeem* 

Y our banifht honors.and rclt ore your felues. 

Into the good thoughts of the world agame : 
Reuenge th e ieermg and difdainM contempt 
Of tins proud king, wlio Audios day and nigfit 
To anfvvere all the dehche owes to yocf, 

Euen with the bloody pay meat of y our deaths • 
therefore I fay* 

War. Peace coofen,fay no more; 

And now I will vnclafpe a fecret bookc. 

And to your quicke concerning difconterits 
lie reade you matter dcepe and dangerous* 

Asfull of peril! and aduenterous Ipinf, 

As to o’rewalke a Current roring lowd, 

On the vnltedfaft footing of a fpeare. 

Hot. Ifhefallin,good-night,orfincke 5 orfvvim* 
Send danger from the Ealt vnto the Weft, 

So honor erode it, from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : O the bleud more ltirs 
To roufe a lyon than to ft art a hare* 

Korth ♦ Imagination of lome great exploit 
Driues him beyond the bounds of patience, 

( t J By heauen me thinkes it were an eafie leape, 

T o plucke bright honor from the palefac* d Moone, 
Or diue into the*boftome of the deepe, 

W here fadome line could neuer touch the ground* 
And plucke vp drowned honour by the leeks, 

So he that doth redeeme her thence might weare 
Without corriuail all her dignities: 

But out vponthis halfe fac^cfellovvfliip. 

IHor* He apprehends a world of figures here, 

But not the forme of what he fhould attend. 

Good coofen giue me audience for a while. 

Hot. I crie you mercy. 

^r.Thofe lame noble Scots that are your prifoners 
TIot . He keepe them all > 

By Gc-d he (hall not haue a Scot of them, 

No, ifa Scot would fiuie his foul* he Jfihall not. 
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ienrythe fourth, 

Jk keepe them bythis hand. 

mr. You ftart away, 

’.And lend ho care vnto my purpoles : 

Tlicfc prifoners you fhall keepe. 

Hot, Nay , I will: that’s flat : . . 

He faid he would not ranfome Mortimer, 

Forbad my tongue to (peake of Mortimer, 

But 1 will ftide him when lie lies afleepe. 

And in his eare He hollow M ortimer 
Nay,ile haue a ftarling flialbe taught to fpeake 
Nothing but Mortimer,and giue ltliim 
Tokeepc liis anger ftill in motion. 

W'or, Hearc you coofen, a word. 

Hot. All ftudies here Ifolemnlydcfie, 

Sane how to gall and pinch this Bullingbrooke, ^ 

And that fame /word and buckler prince of Wales,' 

But that I thinke his fatlierloues him not, 

Andwould be glad he met with fomc milchancc : 

I would haue him poifoned vvitH a pot of Ale, 

W'or, Farewell kinfman,ilc talke to you 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

Hor, Why what a waipe- tongue and impatient foole 
Ait thou? to breake into this womans mo ode. 

Tying thine care to no tongue but thine owne ? 

Hot. Why Iooke you, I am w Jiipt and fcour’gd with rods, 
Netled,and Hung with pifmires,when I lieare 
Of this vile polititian Bullingbrooke, 

In Richardsunie, what do you call the place ? 

A plague vpon ltjit is in Glocefterfhire; 

T’was where die mad-cap duke Jus vnclc kept 
His vnde Y orke, where I flrft bowed my knee 
Vnto this lung of fmi)es,tlus Bullingbrooke: 

Zblood, when you and he came backe from RauenfpurgJi. 

Nor. AtBarkly call;! c. Hot. Y ou lay true, 

'Y^V ivliac a Candy dcale of curtefic, 
i «s fawning greyhound rhen did proffer me, 

Hooks when ins infant fortune, came to age, 

And gentle H an-v Percy Arid kin d cooien: ' 

C Othe 







J. he J-iiJtoric ~ 

0,the deuiiltake fucli coofencrs,Gpd fbrgiue nice* 
Good V nclc tell your talc, I haijc done. 

Nay, if you liaue not, to it againe, 

W c willltay your lcilure. 

Hot. Ihaue done Ifaith, 

' JP'or. Then once more toyour Scottifh prifoners, 
Dcliuer them vp, without their ranfome Uraight, 
And make the Douglas fonne your onely meane- 
For Powers in Scotland, which for diuers reafons. 
Which I (hall lend' you written, be allur’d 
W llleaiily be granted you, my Lord. 

Your fonne in Scotland being thus employ cd > 

Shall fecretly into the bofouie creepe 
Of that fame noble prelate wclbclouM* 

The Archbifhop. 

Hot [pur. Of Yorke, is it not? 

Wor, True, who bcares hard 
His brothers death at Bnltow the Lord Scrooped 
I lpeake not this in eftimation, 

As vvhat I thinkc might be, .but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, andiet downe. 

And onely ftayes butto behold the face 
Of that occafion that iliali bring icon, 

Hotfp. I.fmell it,. V pon my life it will doe well. 
Nor. Beforethe game is afoot, thou ltill letftilip* 
Hot, Why, it cannotchufebut bea noble plot,. 
Andthcntliepowerof Scotland, and of Yorke^ 
To ioync with Mortimer, ha, 

Wor, A nd lo they Ihall . 

Hot , Infaichitis exceedingly well aimd,. 

IHor, Andt’is no little rcalon bids vslpeed, 

T o fauc ovjr heads, by railing of a head; 

For bcareour fellies as euen as we can. 

The Kirig will alwayes tliidke him in our debt,. 

A nd tliinke we tliinke our felu es vnfansfied, 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home* 

And fee already, how he doth begin 
To make vs Grangers to his lookes of louc. 
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Tcnr$ IhcJourthT 

He/.He does, he does, week be reueng’d on him. 

War, Coolen, farewell. No luither goemrl. s. 

Then Iby letters lhaUdireft your courfc ^ 

When time is ripe, whicjivvili be fuddenly. 
lie ftealc to Gkudowrr, andloe, Mortimer, 

Where you and Douglas,and our powers at once, j- 

As I will fafliion it, fhall happilymcet, 

Tobeare our fortunes in our ou ne itrong armes, 

Whidmow we hold at much vncei taiiuie. I 

Kor . Fareuel goed brothciyViefhal thriuc, Itruir. 
f-lct. Yncle adie.u:0 let the heures be lho* t, 
Tillfidds^Bd.Wowcs,and gron.es applaud ourlport. ExentU\ 
Enttr a Carrier yah a lantcrne in his hand. 

1 Car. Heigh ho. An it beenot foure by the day , ile bee 
Langd/Charicfivaine is ouerthenew Chimney , and yet our 

^Jicrf^hotpackt* What Ollier* 

Oji. Anon, anon. ... 

•i Car. Iprethcc Tom, bcatCurs fad die, put afew flocks m 
the point, poorc iade is wrung in the withers^ out of all cefie* 
Enter another Carrier* 

2 G*r f Pcafeand b canes are as danke here as a dog and that 
5$ the next way togiuc po ore iades the botsitiiis houie is turned 

vp/ide downe fince Kobin Oltler died. 

1 Car ♦ Poore fellow ncucr ioicdfincc the price of O ates rofe, 

it was the death of him, 

2 Car J tlunke this be tlic moil villainous houfe in al London 

road for fleas ? l am ftung like a Tench. . , u 

1 Car, Like a T cnch&y the MalTe there is ne re a king cliri- 
ften could be better bit^theuLhauc bin fince die firil cocke. 

2 C#*r.Why,they will allc$v vs ntre a lordaii'Cj and then vvt 
leakemyour chimney, and yom* chamber-lie breedsfleas like 
a loach. 

1 C^r.What^Oftlcr, come away 5 and be hang’d, come away. 

2 Car. I hauc a' gammon of Bacon, and two razes ofGm* 
gei^to be deliuered as farre as dialing crolle. 

v Car. Gods body,the T urki.es in my Panier are quiet liar- 
ued: what Olileria pl^ue on the cobalt thou neucr an eic in t h y 
neadfcii^ft not heart, and. t* were not as good deede as drink to 
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brcake the.pate onthee,Iam a very villaine,come &be liantq 
hail no faith in thee? . 6 > 

Enter Gadftill. 

Vadfhi/l. Good morrow Carriers, what*s a elccke? 

Car , I clunkeic be two a clocke^ 

Gad. I predie lend me thy lanterne,tofee my gelding in tie 
liable. . i, 

I Car. Nayby God foft, I know a trickc worth two of tint 

I faith. 

Gad, I pray thee lend methine* . j. 

1 Car. I, when, cantt tell? lend uie thy Ianteme (quoth lie) 
marry ile fee thee hangd firlf. : 

Gad. Sirra Carrier , what time doe you meane to come to 
London? . - 

1 Car. Time enough to goe to bed with a candle, I warrant 
thee» Come neighbour Mugs, wee’Je call vp die Gentlemen, 
they will along with company, for they haue great charge. 

. Enter Cbamberlaine. Exeunt, 

Gad. What ho : Chamberlaine* 

Cham. At hand quoth pickc-purle. 

Gad. That’s eue asfaire,a&athand quoth the Cii am b erlaine: 
•for thou varied: no more from picking of purfes , then giying 
direction, doth from labouring : thou lay efl the plot how. 

Cham. Good morrow matter Gadllnll, it holds currant that 
I told you yeiler night,ther’s a Franckelin in the wild of Kent, 
hath brouglit three hundred marks with him in gold, I hear J ■ 
himtellitto one of his company laft night at fupper, a land of ' 
Auditor, on'e that hath abundance of charge too', God knoives 
what, they are vp already , and callfor egges and butter, they 
will away prelently . „ 

Gad. Sirra, if they- meet not with Saint Nicholas darks, ile 
giue thee this necke. 

C&<m,No,ilenoneof it, I pray thee keepe that for the hang- 

man, for I know thou worihippeft Saint Nicholas, as truely s* a 
man of falihobd may . ' 

C/fAVhattalkeft thou to me of the hangman? if I hang, ae 
make a fat pa ire of gallowes : tor if I hang , old iir John bangs’ 

with me, Sc thouknowelUie is noftaruelina:tut,thefc,are ot 

•j fOl?J» 



of J-icnry the fourth. 

Troians that thou dream’ll not of, the which forTportfakc are 
content to do the profelfiqn, feme gface,that would(it matters 
fhould be lookt into /or their own e credit lake make all whole. 
I an. tovned with no footland rakers, nolong-ftahe lixpenme 
linkers' none ofshele mad multacluo purplehewd maltworms, 
but with nobilitie, andtranguillitie , Burgcmafters and great 
Oneversdiid) as can holdinfuch as wililnke fooner then fpeak, 
and ipeak fooner then drinke, and drink e fooner then pray,and 
yet^zoundes) I lie, for they pray continually to their Saint the 
Common-wealth, or rather not pray to her, but pray on her, for 
they ride vp and do.vne on her, and make her their bootes. 
Cham, What, the Common-wealth their bootes? will Hie 

hold out water in foule way? 

Gad. She will, die will, lullice hath liquord her : we Iteale as 
ina Caiye cockfure : we haue the receitcof Fernefeedc, wee 
walke muifible, ' , 

Cham. Nay,by my faith, I thinke you are more beliolding to 
the" night then to Fernefeed,for your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand, thou llialt haue a ilia re inour pur- 
chaie.as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay , rather let me haue it, as you nre afalfe theefe. 
Gad. Go to 3 homois a common name to al men. bid the Older 
bring my gelding out of die liable, farewell, ye m uddy knaue* 
Enter Prince ) Voines y and.Peto } &c, 

Toin, Come fhelter,lhelter,I haue remoou’d Falltalflfes liorfe, 
and he frets like a gum’d V eluet, 

T rente , Stand clofe. Enter Falftalffe, 

Calf, P oynes, Poynes, and be bang'd Poynes, 

'Prince. Peace ye fat-kidney dralcal, what a brawling dodl 
thoukeepc ? 

Calf What Poynes, Hal ? 

Trin, He is walkt vp to the top of the hill, Tie go feeke him. 

,, ^alf I am accur’lt to rob in that theeues companie,the rafeal 
iiatii remooued my liorfe, and tyed him I know not where, if I 
trauell butfourefootc by thefquire further afoote, I fhalbreake 
n v wnide. Well, I doubt notbut to die a faire death for all 
t us, if I fcape hanging for killing that rogue. I haue forfworne 
u $ torapany hourely any time this xxii,yearc,and yet I am be*» 

C 3 witcht 
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vritcht with the rogues coropanic. it' tiierafcall haue nct 
ucn me medicines to make me loueliim,ile be bang’d, It could 
not be elfe, Ihauc drunke medicines, I’oynes, Hal, a plague 
rpon you both, Bardoll,Ptto,iIc ftaiuc eke i!e rc b afoote h,r- 
ther^and c'w ere net as good adeedeasdrinke to turne true- 
mai^and to leaue thefe rogues; l am tiic verieif varletthat euer 
chewed with a tooth: eightyeardesof vneuen ground is three- 
fcore and ten miles afoote with mee: and the flcnie hearted 
villain csknowe it w ell inough, a plague vpon it w lien theeues 
can not be true one to another. 

Tbeywhiflle. .!’ 

Whew, a plague vpon you all, g:ue mcc my horfe, y ou rogues 
giue me my horfc,and b chang’d. 

Pyin, Peace yefat guts, lie downo,l?.y thine eareclofetothc 

ground, and hll it thou can hearc the tread ©ftraucll'ers. • j 

Falft Ha uc y ou any leauers to life me vp again e being down? 
zblood ilc not bearc mine owneflefh lb farreafeote again*, Tor 
all the come in thy fathers Exchequer : W hat aplaguc jncane 
ye, to colt me thus ? 

Trin, Thou Iy eft, thou art not eolted, thou art vncolted, ! 

Half. I prethe good prince, Hal,helpe me to my horfe, good 
kings lonnc. 

Vrin, Out you rogue, fli all I be your O filer ? y G 

falf. Hang thy lehc in thine owneheire apparant garters# 

I be taine, ilc peach for this:andl haue not Ballads made on you 
all, and fung to filchy tunes, lec'a cuppeof faeke be my poyiou; 
when left is l'o for ward, and afoote too, Ihate it. 

Enter Cadfmll. 

Gad, St and. half, So I do againft my will, 

P«.0 c’is our fetter,I know Jus voy ce,Bardoll, whatnewes? 

Betr .Calcye,cafe ye; on with your vizards, there’s money 
of the Kings comming downc the lull , t’is going to the Kings 
Exchequer. 

Jtxlf.X ou lie,yc rogue, t’is going to the kings T auerne. 

Gad, There’s inough to make vs all: 

Va/f> Tobeharig’d, 

Pnw.Sirs, you foure dial fr ont them in the narrow lane Ned 
P oynes,and I will walke lower ut ihcy lcapc from y our C'icoiuv- 
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ter^hen they light on vs, 

pet*. How many be they ofthem? 

Cad. Some eight, or. ten, 

Talf, Zoyndes, will they not rpb vs ? 

•Prince. What, a coward, fir I olm paunch l 

Talf. In deed I am not lolin of Gauntjyour grandfatherjbm 

yet no coward, Hal. ' 

•Prince, Wcll,wc leaue that to the proofe. 

?<?,$irra, Iacke,thy horfe flacdcs behinde the hedge, when 
thou needlt him, there thou fhak find him:farewel,Sc itand fait. 
Talf. Now can not I itrike him if I, fhouUi be hang’d. 

Trin, Ned, where are our difguifes ? 

Tot. Here, hard by, (land clofe. 

Talf. Now my mailers, happy man be his dole, fay I , cucry 
man to his bufineffe. Enter the trauqilers. 

Trauai, Come neighbour,tlic boy fhall lead our horfes down 
the hil],weeIcvv|Jkc a fopte awhile .and cafe our legs. 

Themes-. Stand. Traael, Icfos blelfevs. 

Talf. Strike, downe with them, cut the villainesthroatesta 
h.orcfon Catternillers, Bacon-fed knaues, dieyhate vs youth, 
downe with them, fleece them, 

Tra, 0,we arevndone,both we and. ours, for euer. 

Tal. Hang yc gorbellied knaues,are yc vndonc? no yefaltfi 
chtiflcs, I would yourftore were here: on Bacons on, what yce 
knaues? yongmen mullliue,.you are graunde Hirers, arc yee J. 
iVcelc iureye faith. 

Eltre they rob them, and bind them. Exeunt. 

Enter the Prince and Poines. 

Prin, The theeues haue bound the true men: nowe collide 
thou and I rob the th eeues, and go merily to London it vvoulde 
be argument for a weeke, laughter for a moncth,and a good left 
for eujr, 

Poines* Stand clofe, I heare them comming, 

^ Enter the theeues againe, 

. -Ealj, Come,my maflcr.qlet vs fhare,andthento horfe before 
ay .and tlie Prince and Poines bee not two arrant cowardes, 
t -ei c suo eq.uitie ilirrmg,ther’s no more valour in that Poines, 
then ma wJde duck e. f 

Trie, 
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* • v 0^ they are faring , the Prince and Poi,.., 

Prw.Youvmoney.lfet upon them, they all rume *viv» ' 
Pm - VllIaIn cs. iFalftalfe after a bio' to or two runs' Jf 
• ^tobyltauing the booth, behindeihem. J 

Prm.Qct with much eafe.Now merrily to herfe: thediecwt 
arc cattered, and pofl'eft with fcare fo ftrcngly, that thev dai-o 
not rneere each other, each takes lus fellow for an officer, aw av 
good Ned, halftalffc i weates to death, and lards the leaneeartli 
as he walkes along, wer’cnotYor laughingl fhould pitttelum 
l oines. Howtherogueroar’d. Exeunt , 

Ent er II otjfnr folus y reading a letter , 

But for mine oVenepart.my Lord, l could be well content edto ho 
there, in refpcfrt of the lone I be are your houfe « 

He could be contented, why is he not then ? in the refpeft of 
theloue he b cares our houfe: he fhewes in this, he hues lus own 
foarne better then he loues our houfe. Let me fee feme more. 

7 he pnrpejeyou undertake is dangerous. 

Why that’s certaine,t’is dangerous to take a cold.to fleepe, 
to dnnke^but I tell you (my Lord foole) out of this nettle dan- 
ger, we pluck e this flower lafetie. 

7 he purpofe you undertake is dangerous , the friends you hauerm* 
rr.ed vneertatne , the timeitfelfe vn for ted, and your whole plot tec 
light for the count erpoyfe offo great an oppofition. 

Say you fo, fay y ou fo , I lay vntoyouagaine , you area (hal- 
low cowardly hinde,andyoulye; what a lackc-braine is tliitf by 
theLofd our plot is a good plot, as cuer was laid, our friends true 
a net confront; a good plot, good friends, Sc ful of expe£frtion:an 
excellent p!ot,very good friends; what afrofticipirited rogucis 
tiiis- why, my Lord of Yorke commends the plot,and the gene- 
:all courle of the Aftion, Zoiindes and I were now by tins rah 
cail, I could braine him with lus Ladies fanne. Is there not my 
father , my vncle' and my Iclfc, Lord Edmond Mortimer; my 
Lord of \ orlcc,and Owen Glenaowcr ? is there not befides the 
DowglasHiaue I not at their letters to mcete me in armes by the 
ninth of the next month, and are they not feme of them fet for- 
ward ajreadie? wiiat’a pagan rafcall is this, and infidcL 
friall iec nowin very finccritie offcare and Cold heait 5 wih T l^ 
King., and lay open all our proceedings, O, I coulddcui'k 
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r tfc. * coto buffets, for mouirgfuch a dull of skim niilkc 

are prepared:! will fet for ward to right. _ Enter hts Lady, 
How now K ate, I muft leaue y ou w ithin thefe two liourcsf 
lady. 0 my good Lord, why are you thus alone? 
for what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A bamfht woman from my Harries bed? 

Tell meffweet Lord, what js’t that takes from thee 
Thy fto make, plea{uve,andthy gCldcnlleepe? 

Why doft thou b end thine ey es vpon the earth? 

A nd ftart fo often when th ou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the freffi bloud mthy cheekes? 

And giuen my trealures and my rights of thee 
To thicke eyde muling, and curft melancholy? 

In thy faint numbers, I by thee haue watcht. 

And heard thee murmur tales of yron wars, 
Speaketearmesofmannageto thy boundingfteed. 

Cry courage to the field. And thou haft talkc 
Of fallies, and retyres of trenches, tents. 

Of pallizadoes, frontiers, parapets. 

Of bafilisks, of canon, culuerin, 

Of prifoners ranfome, and of fouldiours ftaine, 

And all the currents of a heddy fight. 

Thy fpirit within the e hath bin fo at war. 

And thus hath fo beftird thee in thy (Iccpe, 

Thatbedsof fweathaue ftoodvpouthy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreame, 

A nd in thy free ftrange motions haue appeal'd. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath. 

On feme great fuddaine haftc.O,whatportents are thefe? 

Some heauy bufines hath my Lord in hand. 

And I muft know it, elle he loues me not. 

‘lot. What ho, is Gilliams with the packe t gone? 

Ser . He is,my Lord, an houre ago. 

Plot. Hatli Butler brought thofe horfes from the Shcrifte? 

Ser, One horfc, my Lord, he brought eucn npyy, 

Hot. W hat horfe, Roane ? a cropeare, is it not? 

Ser. It is my Lord, 

D Hot, 













Tbd Hiforit 

"Rot. That Roane fhal be my throne. WcUylwiBhatkctim 
'{lraight:OEipcrancc, bid Butler lead Juinforth into the p-^ 
La. But henre you my Lord* 

Hot. What faiic thou my Lady? 

La . What is it carries you away? 

Hot , Why, my horfe(my louc)my horftv 
La . Outyou madhedded ape, a wcazelhath not fucha dealt 
of fplecne, asyoa are toil with. In faith, lie know your bufmes 
Harry, that I vvd, 1 feare,my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his title,& hath fent for you to hne ius enterprifejbutifyougoe, 
Hot. So far afoot, I lhall be weary,Ioue, 

La. Come, come you Paraquito,anfwercmee dire<fHy, vnto 
this queftion that I fhall aske : in futh, ilc breaks tliy little fin* 
ger, Harry , and if thou wilt nottell me all things true. 

Hot. Away, away you trifler, loue, I loue thee notj. 

I care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
To play with mammets, and to tilt with lipsy 
W e muft haue bloudy nofes, and-crackt crownes,. 

And pafTe them currant too: gods me, myliorlei.. 

What faift thou Kate? what woldft thou haue with met 
La. Do you not loue me? do'you notindeedi 
Well, doe no tt lien, for fincc you loue me nor, 

I will not loue my felfe. Doe you not loucme£ 

Nay, tell me, if you fpeake in ieafl, or no? 

Hot, Come, wilt thou fee raeride ?• 

And when I am a horfebacke, f wilHweare,. 

I loue thee infinitely. But harkeyou Kate,. 

I muft not haue you henceforth, queftion me, 

Whither I goe> nor reatbn, whereabout : 

Whither I muft, I mult, and to conclude. 

This cuening muft I leaue you gentle Kace t 
I know you wife, but yet no farther wife, 

T hen Harry P crcies wife: conftant you are,. 

Butyeta woman, and for fecrecy. 

No Lady clofer, for I well belceue, 

T hou wilt not vtter, what thou doll not knows 
And fofar will- 1 trull thee, gentle Kate. 

La. How, fofar? 

m. 



of Henry the fourth. 

*T/if Not an inch furth.er, but liarke you Kate, 

Whither I got, tluther lhall you goe too; 

Xo day will 1 fet forth, to morrow y ou; 

Will this content you, Kate? 

1 i 4 , It muft offeree. txemt. 

Enter frme and Vetrtcs. 

Vrin, Ned, prethee come out of that fat roome, and lend met 

thy hand to laugh a little 

yoi. W here ha ft bin, Hal? 

Vrin, Withthree or ioure logger-heads, amongft three of 
fourefcore hogflieads. I haue founded die very bafe flung of 
humilitie. Sirra,I am fworne brother to a leaf!) of drawers,and 
can call them all by their chriften names, as Tom,Dicke, and 
Francis: they take it already vpon their faluation, that though I 
be but Prince of Wales, yet 1 am the king of Curtefie,& tel me 
flatly, I am no proud lacke, like Falftalffc, b ut a Corinthian, a 
lad of mettal,a good boy, { by theLord, fo they call me) and 
when I am King of England, 1 lhall -command all the good lads 
in Ealtchcape. They call drinking deepe, dying leaflet, and 
when you breathe in your watering, they cry hem, and bid you 
play it off. To conclude, I am lb good a proficient in one quar- 
terof an houre, that lean drinke with any Tinker, in his own 
language, during my life* I tell thee, Ned , thou liaft loft much 
honour, that thou were not with me, in this attion ; but fweeC 
Ned, to fwceten which narhe of Ned, I giue thee this peniworth 
of fugar, clapt euen now into my hand, by an vnderskinker, 
Cncthatneuerlpake other Englilh in his life, then eight /hil- 
lings and fixe pence, and you arc welcome , with this i brill ad- 
ditio, anon, anon firjskore apintofbaftard in the halfemoone, 
orfo.ButNcd, to driuc away the time till Falftalfie come : I 
predict, doe thou ftandm fome by-roome,while I queftion my 
puny drawer, to what end he gaue me the fugar, and doe thou 
neuer leaue calling Frances, that his tale to me may be nothing 
but anon; ftep alide, and ile fliew thee a prefent. 

Vein, Frances. Vrin. Thou artperfe<ft« 

fri/t, Frances. Enter Drayper, 

Iran. Anon, anon fir, Lcoke clovvne into the Pomgarnet, 
halpli, 

P %. Vrin. 
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v ‘The Hijloric 

Prin. CoinkKxcher,Fr;vaces. Fran, My Lord; 

Prin. How long halt thou to feme, Frances? 

Fran, Forfootli, fiue yeeres, and as much as to. 

To. Frances. / 

Fran. Anon, anon hr. 

Prin, Fiue yeere,berlady along Ieafeforthe clinking ofpe^ 
ter j bite Frances,dareft thon be to valiant, as to play the coward 
with thy Indenture , and fljew it a faire paire of hecles, and run 
from it? 

Fran. O Lord fir, ilebe livorne vpon all the bookes in Eng. 
land, I could find in my heart. 

Pain. Frances, - Fran. Anon fir. 

Prin, How old art thou, Frances ? 

Fran. Let me fee, about Michaelmas nextl fiiallbe, 

Poin, Frances, 

Tran, A non fir, pray you flay a little my Lord, 

Prin, Nay but harke you Frances , for the fugar thou gauetl 
mc,t’was a p eni worth , was’t not? 

Fran, O Lord, I would it had bin two. 

P ritt, I will giue thee tor it, a thoufand pound,aske me when 
thou wilt, and thou (halt. hauc it, 

Poin, Frances, Fran, Anon, anon, 

Prin, Anon Frances,no Frances, but to morrow Frances: or 
Frances a Thurfday; or indeed Frances when thou wilt. But 
. Frances. 

F ran. My Lordi. 

Prin, Wilt thou rob this leatherne Ierkin, criftall button, 
hot-pated, agat ring, puke Rocking, Caddicc garter , fmootli 
tongue, fpamfh pouch? 

Fran. O Lord fir,, who doe you vnenne? 

Prin. Why, then your browne baftard isyouroncly drinkeJ 
for looke you Frances , your white canuas doublet will fulley* 
In Barbary fir, it canno t come to lo much . 

Fran, What fir? Poin. Frances, 

Prin. Away yourogue, dolt thou not lieare them call. 
flere both call him , the Draper flan As amazed, not 

which way to got. Enter Vintner. 

Vint . WliatjAandlt thou (hi, and heard: fuch a calling? l°°^ e 
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r^ oheib within. My Lord, old fir Iolm with halfea douzen 

“Sattlu.aoorc.tolU^hcpmi • 

Prin Let them alone awhile, and then open the doore:P<u»^, 
Vo: ' Anon, anon fir. Enter Pomes. 

Tmce. Sirra.F.ailtalflfe and thereft of the theeues are at the 

doote,thall we be merry? , 

Voi A s merry as Crickets, my lad,b ut harke ye,what cunning 
match haue yftu made with this iell of the Drawer? come, what’s 

^ P rin, lam noW of all humours, that hauc (hewed themfelues 
humours fince the old dayes of goodman Adam, to the pupill 
age of tliis prefenttwelue a docke at midnight. What’s a docke, 
Frances ? 

Fran. Anon, anon fid 

Prin, That euer this tellowe (hould haue fewer words then 
aParrat,& yet the fonne of a woman.His indullrie is vpftaires 
and do.wnelfaires,his eloquence the parcel ofa reckoning. ram 
not yet of Percies minde, the Hotfpur of the North, he thatkils 
mefome fixe or feuen douzen of Scots ata brcakcfalt , waflies 
Ins handes,and fayes to his wife,Fie vpon this quiet life, I want 
Worke.’O my fweet Harry faies lhe ! how many haft chou kild 
to day ? Giue my Roane horfe a drench (fayes hee ) and aun-» 
fivers fome fourteene,an hour after : a trifle, atriflle. I prethee 
call in FalltalfFe, lie play Percy, and that damnde bra^ne (hall 
play Dame Mortimer his wife. B$ho faies the drunkard : call in 
Ribs, call in Tallow. 

Enter Faljlalffe. 

Pot. Welcome Iacke, where half thou bene? 

Falf A plague ofal cowards 1 fay, and a vengeance too,mar* 
ry and Amen: giue me a cup of facke boy, E’re I lead this life 
mngdefew neatherftocks,a vd mend them, fiefoote them too, 
i plague of all cowards. Gme me a cup of lacke, rogue, is there 
no vertue extant? _ bedrinketh. 

Prin. Didft thou rieuer fee Titan kifte a dilh of butter,pitiful 
:)<iited Fitanthatmelted atthe fweettale of the tonnes? ifthcu 
«idft a thcn behold that compound. 

- V $ „ Fair, 
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F alf, You rogue, hecre’s lime in this facke toOjtherc is no- 
thing but rogcry to be found m villa nous man, yetacowardeij 
worle then a cup offacke with lime in it. A villanous cowaul 
Go thy wayes old Iacke, die when thou wilt, if manhood, good 
manhood be not forgot vpon the face of the earth, thenain/j 
fliotten herring .‘there hues not three good men vnhan»’d in 
England,and one oftliem is fat, and growes old, God help the 
while, a bad world /fay, / would / were a weauer, 1 could fm» 
pfalmes, or any thing, A plague of all cowards,/ fay frill, a 

Pr/«. How now, Woll'acke, what mutter you ? 

F<*/,Akingsfonne?if /doe not beat thee out of thy kingdom 
with adagger of lath, and driueall.thy iubiedts afore thee likea 
flock of wilde geefe, lie neuer weare haire on my face more, you 
Prince of Wales, 

Prin. Why youhorefon round-man, what’s the matter^ 

F alf. Are you not a cowards? aunfvvere me to that, and 
Poynes there. 

Peirt, Zoundcs yc fatpaunch,and ye call me cowardc,by the 
u rd,ileftab thee, 

F alf. /callthce cowarde? tie fee thee damnde ere / call thee 
coward.but/wouldgiuea thoufand pound / coulde runneas 
faft as thou canft.Y ou arc ftraighc euough in the flioulders,you 
care not who fees your backe ; call you that backing of your 
friends? a plague vpon fucli backing: giue mee them that will 
faceme^giue me a cup of fackevl am a rogue if/drunkc to day. 

p rln. O villain, thy. lips are Icarfe wip’t fince thou druk’ftlail, 

F alf. All is one for that. He drinketh. 

A plague of all cowards, frill fay I, 

Pm. W hat* s tire matter ? 

Falf, What’s the mattcr?there be fourfi of vs here hauc tan# 
a thouland pound this day morning. 

Trin. W here is it, Iacke, where is it ? 

F alf. Where is itf ta ken from vs it is : a hundred vpon P 0GJ c 
foure of vs, 

P tin. What,a hundred, man? 

Fa If. I am a rogue,if /were not at half? fword,with a douzen 
of them two houres together. 1 haue leap’ t bymyraclc, I a n * 
eight times thrufttlicough the doublet, foure through trch°^» 
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buckler cut through and through, myfwordc hack’thkea 
H, f r a w ecce rtonum, I neuer dealt better fince I was a man, al 
do. A plague ofall cowards, let them fpeake, if they 
fpcake more or lcfle then trueth, they arc villains, and the lonnc* 

of darkened. 

Cad. Speake,firs, how was it > 

"[Us, We foure let vpon fome douzen, 
fal. Sixcteene,?it leaft, my Lord. 
fyfi, And bound them. 
l>rt o,No,no, they were not bound. 

Tal, You rogue, they were bound, euety man of them,, or I 
am a Tew elk, and Ebrew lew. ' 

Hof's. As we were (haring, fome fixe or feuen frefh men fet 
Vpon vs. 

Tal, And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other, 
Pri». What, fought ye with them allr 
Tal. All? /know not whatye call all: but ifl fought not with 
fifric of them,/ am a bunch ofradilh : if there were not two or 
three and fiftte vpon poore olde Iacke, then am /no two leg’d 
creature. 

Pm, Pray God , youhaue not murthered lome ofthem, 
Fal, Nay, that’s pafr praying for, / haue pepper’d two of the. 
Two I Am Care /haue paled, two rogues in buckrom lutes ; /tell 
thee what, Hal, if I tell thee a lie, lpitin my face 5 call mehorfe: 
riiou knowelt my olde warde : here I lay, and thus / bore my 
point; foure rogues in buckrom let driue at ne. 

Pm, What, foure? thou lay d’fr but two # euen now. 

Fa!, Foure, Hal, / told thee foure. 

$oin, I, I, he faid, foure. 

Tal, Tliefefoure came all afront, and mainely thrufr at mey 
1 made me no more ado e, but tooke all their feuen points in my 
tar get,thus. r 1 

If - Seuen?wliy there were but foure.encn now. 

F *l- In Buckrom. . 

Pojnes. /, foure, in Buckrom fuites. 
p '• S euen ,by thefc hilts,or I am a villainc elfe. 
r, fc*, Prethee let him alone,we fh all haue more anon, 
Doefttl'ouheare me,Hal ? 

Trt»ce, 
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P Tin. I,andmarketheetoo,Iacke, 

Falf.Do iOjfer.it is worth the Uftmng to, thefe nine in Buck 
rom that 1 told thee of. 

P rin, So, two more already, 

F alf. Their points being broken. 

'Point Downe fell his hole. 

pa/f. Began to giue me groundibut I followed me clofc,came 
in, foot,and hand, & with a thought.feuen of the eleuen 1 paid. 
prvt.O monftrousleleuen Buckrom men growne out of two} 
F<*#?But as the dcuil would haue it,tliree nusbegottenknaucs 
in Kendall greenc came at my backe, and let driue at me, for it 
vvas’fodarke , Hal,thattht>ucould’ft not fee tliy hand. 

: &m Thefe lyes are like the father that begetsthe,groffea$ 

amoantaine,open, palpable. Why tliou clay-brain’d guts,thou 
knotty-pated foolexhou horclbn obicene greafie tallow-catch, . 
pal f What, art thou mad? art thou mad: is not the trueth the L t 

tra pr/'« WhvJiow could’ft thou know thefe men in Kendall I 
green, whbit was fo darke thou could’ft not Ice thy han^come 
tell vs your reafon. W hat fayeft thou to this ? 

Poin t C ome y our rcalori) l acke,y bur reafon. . 

Pair What, vpon compulfion^ Zoundes , and I w ere at t ie 
ftrapyrido,or all tlie raekes in the worlde,I would not tel you on 
compulsion. Giue you a reafon on cotnpulfion? if reaf^s w«e 3 
as plentie as black e-beiTies,l would giue no man a reafon vpo , 

• 8 ^*^*** 8 *** # * 

coward, this bedpreffer, tins hbric-backc-brcakcr, tlus “ 8 1 

FkZblbuS y °o ft^ttling^ou clfsUn, you dried nca^oi^ii® I 

biilipizzel,voLift 0 chfifli:Oforbrcat!uovttcr,whatisliKt i| 

youui lets yard, younicath,y 0 uborvcafc,you v.leOad n , 

y rin. Wcl,brt.athcawh.lt,andtl.cn to .r ^">5^’^'' 
haft tired thy felfe in bale copanfons, hcare me fpcaks. . 

Pojnes. Marke,lacke. . • . . , ^j VKeni.W 

P m. We two law you four* fet on &tae,& bound > « 
were mallets of their wcakh.-marke nowhow a plane ^ 

put you do'.vnc, then did wee two fet on you four*, ■ ^ 



Fourth* 



ivorde,oiiffic t you from your piuze, bc.haue can 

it v0ll here m the houfeiand FaiftalfTe,y ou earned your guts 
way as nimbly /with as qukke dextentic,& roard tot mercy, and 
ftil run and roare,as euer Iheard B ul-calt. Whatafiauc ait thou 
to Jiacke thy fwordas thoft halt done} Sc then fay it was in fight. 
What trickc? what dance ? whatftarting hole canft tliou. now 
find otit, to hide thee from tlusopen and apparant fhame? 
Poin.Ccme, let’s heareJacke, v^hat tricke haft thou now? i 
Ta/ft- By tlie Lord , lknew yee as w ell as hee that made ye*. 
Why, heare you, any niafters,.was it for me, to kill the heire ap- 
parent; fhoukll turne vpon.the mie.Princef why,thouknow- 
eft,.I am as vahant,as Hercules : but, beware lnftimft, thelyd.it 
will not touch the true- Prince, inftiuCt is a great mattery I was 
acowardoninftintff.l fhallthmkethe better of my felfe, and 
thee, during my life; I , for a valiant lyo n, and thou, for a true 
Prince; but, by tlie Lord, lads, l am glad you haue tlie money, 
HoflelTe, clap to the doores, watchto night , pray to morrow,, 
gallants, lads, boy es, hearts of gold,all the titles of goodfellow- 
ihip come to you. What, fhall we bee merrie, ihall we haue 
a play extempore ? 

Pm, Content, and the argument fhall b e,thy running away. 
Fa. A, no more of that,H ; al tjioulbueft me.Ftiftr hoftefsc,. 

fio r O Iefii, my Lord the, Prince i 

"Prin. How now, my lady the hoftefle,whatfiaift tliou to mcfi 
Many, my L.thcre is a noble-man of the court,at doore, 
would fpeake with you : hefayes, he conies from your Father* 
Prtn } Giue him as much, as will make huh a royal! man , and 
fend him backe again* to my mother, 

F^/.Whatmanerof mariishe? s 

/Ln An old man. ' , 

Fa/. What doth granitic out of his bed at midnight? Shall I 
giue him his anfwere? 

Prin, Prethee do,Tacke>. Fai. Fan.h,and defend him packing, 

£xit, 

Prin t Now firs, birlady you fought faire , .fo did you Peto, fo 
did you Bardol, you are lions to , you ran away vpon inftinCf, 

you will nottouchthe true Prince,no fie. 

Bar Faith, /ran, when/ law others runne, , ; 

E Print 
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Priti, Fiitl’.jtell me no;v in earneftyhowcame Faliblffs fworcl 
fohackK 

Pete . K : Why, hce haeke it with his dagger , and faid hee would 
lvveare crunch out of England, but lie would make youbelccue 
itwas done in right, and perfwaded vi to doe die like. 

Car. Y ea,and to tickle our nofes with fpeai-e-grafle,.to make 
them bleed , and then to bctlubber our garments ivith it, anj 
fweare ic was the bloud of tjpic. men. Idid that I did nottluslc- 
uenyeere before, I blulht to heare Jus mnnftrous dcuices, 
pV/», O villainc, thou ftoltft a cup of Sacke cightcenc .yects 
-ago, and wert taken with the maner. ,and euer fincc thou hall 
bluJhtextempore,thou hadftfirc and fword on thy ,ride,aniytt 
;chourauft away : vyllat inflinft hadltthou for it? 

Ear. Ivly Lord>doy6u lee elide metcorsldo y ou behold tljds 
exhalations? Prince. I doc.. 

Bar. What thinke you they portend?. hi jf 

Vrin. HotliuqrSjandcolctpurfes^ 'a . ff 

' itov Choice, my Lord, if rightly taken. ft 

Enter IF aljtalffe, 

friit, Noi if rightly taken, halter.; Here comes leane Iaclcfj | 
here come J-bare bone : how now my fvveete creature of bum* ■ 
-balljbbwiong ago,Iacke,fihe<; dipufaw’itthinc owne knee? | 
FalMy owne knee? wlien I was about thy yeeres(H'al)tos ! 
not an Eagles talent in the wafte: Icouldhaue crept mtoany | 
Aldermans thumbe ringra plague ol fighing. & griefe,it blow.es 
a man vp like a .bladder'. Tiler's villainous newes- abroad, hcr« 
wasiir lohn Braby from, your father ryoumufhto the Courtin ; 
the morning. That faineauad fellowiof the North, r ticpand ; 
he of Wales, that gaue A maitioh tire bafliiiado, and made Lu.* 
cifer cuckold , and 1 wo re die diuell his true, liegeman vpont ie 
crolle of aWelfh iiooke : whaeaplaguc.callyou linn? 

V nines. O, GLendower. 

. Tal. Owen, Owen,, the lame , and his fonnem law Morn- 
mer * and old Northumberland y *md that Iprighti v cot o 
Sccttcs, Dowglas, that runnes a horfe-backe vp a lull perpei - 

1 Vrin, H e that rid cs at high fpeede, and with his piftoHallesa 
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patYon haue hit it, 

**£,. toyrafe him fo for 

lio i-reba ( lce {ye cuckon)‘buc afootc he wi 11 not budge 

ModacklandailiaufanJbkvvcapjmPre.WorccaabiWiie 

away to n*l.t, thy ftthcra b aarf is I m,,d «*.« ,v>c , rlK newer, 

you may buy land now as cheapens lhnkrng Macki cl. 

1 lVi».Why dien , it is like»if there com c a liotte Iune , «nd 
this ciuill buffering hold, we ffialfbuy maidcnhcadsyis they buy, 

•Jiob-naiies/by the hundreds, . . ... „ „ , ^ 

Fa/ft, By the matic, lad,thotffaift true,it is like we lhak haue 
good trading that way : but,tell me,Hal , artnotthouhorri c 
afeard? thou beingheire apparent , could the world pickc tnee 
outthreefuch enemies agalnc, as that fiend Dowglas, that ipi- 
jic Percy, &. that diuell Glecdo werrart thou not horribly arraiai 
doth not thy bloud thril at it? 

Prw. Nota whit ifaitli, Ilacke fomc of thy inftina-. 

. Pal ft. Well, thou wilt be horribly chiddc to morrow when 
rhou comm eft to thy father, ifthouloue mee : practifc an an- 
ftvere. 

P since. Do chouftand for my father . and examine me vpon 
the particulars' of my life. 

Pal. Shall I ? content. Thischaircffhallbc my ftate,this dag-; 
ger my fceptciv&nd tl'.is cufhion my crownc. 

Priit. Thyftate is taken for a ioyndftoolc, thy golden feepter 
for a leaden dagger, and thy precious nch-crowne, for a pitiful 
bald crownc. 

Fal. Well , and the fire of ;race bee not quite out of thee, 
now lhaltthou bemooued. G.uc mec a cup of Sacke to make 
my eyes Iooke redde , that it may bee thought 1 haue wept, 
for I nmft fpcakcinpafsiop, and I will dec it, in king Cambucs 
raine. '• 

E '*? Trince , 



: 










230 240 250 

II 




280 



290 



300 





Vrince,We\l, hereistnyleg. .. - 

Fat, And hereis my fpeech^ftand aftde,Nobilitie. 

Ho, O Ielu, this is excellent fporc, Ifaith. 

. Fa/,W cepe not,fvy cet Queene, for trick ling teases are vain 
hftf. O the father,' howhc holds his countenance? 

F at. For Go ds lake ,Lords, conuay my truftfqll Queene, 
For teares doe flop the floud-gatesof her eyes. 

Ho, O lefu, he doth it, as like one of thcl'e liarlotrie plaiers 
aseuer I fee, . i • ? 

Tat. Peace, good j>irit-pot, peace, good tiekle-braine. 
Harry, I doe not oncly maruaile , where thou fpendeft thy 
time:butalib,hovv tiiou art accompanied 1 For, though the cam. 
monull,t!ie more it is troden on, the falter it growes : I'o youth, 
the more it is wafted, the loonenc weares : that thou art my fon, 
.1 haue partly' thy mothers word, partly my owne opinion , but 
-chiefly, a villanous tricke of thine ey e, and a foolilli hanging of 
thy neather lip, that cloth warrantme. If then tliou befonncto 
me, here lies thepoirit : why,,bccingfonne to meefartthoufa 
pointed at? fliall the blcflcd tonne of lieaiien,prootieamichec, 
and eat blackc-; berries? a qubftionnotto be a sift. Shall the foil 
of England, prone atlieefie, and take purfes ? a qubltionto be 
askt. There is a thing, Harry, which thou hrdtoftclnli^ardof, 
and it is kno wn to many in our laud, by the name ofpiccii.Tlus 
pitch, (as ancient writers do report) doth defile :lo doth the co- 
panie thou keepeftffbr Harry, now! doe notfpeake tothccin 
drin ke,but in tearesynot in pleafure,but inpafsio ; n.ot in words 
bnely, but in woes aliorand y et there'll a vertuous man, whom 
I liaue often noted in tiiy company, but I know not Jus name, 
Prin, What m aner of man,andithke your Maieftie? 

Val.A goodly portly man lfaith, and a corpulenr,ol a cheere* 

full looke, aplcaiing eie, & a moft noble carriage, & as I think, 
ills age Ibmc fiftic, or birlady, inclining to thrcelcore,and iiA>'' 
I remember nice, his name is Valftalffc: if that man fiiodlihcc 
lewdly giuen, hee deceiueth me. For Harry, 1 fee veitucini' 1 ^ 
lookers : if tlien the tree may bee knowne by the fruit, as die 
fruit by the tree, then, peremptorily I fpeakc it, there is vcrteeii; 
fiat falfl-alffe, him kcepe tilth, the reft banilb:&telihen(?i'i 
tliou nauehtie varlet tell me, where haft thou bin , thisA'bnf • 

D * i. pfi» 



o / Henry the fourth. 

&^;Doft tlioulpeakc hkeaking? dothouftand for mc,ah£ 

Fu^Depofe me,if thou doft it halfe lb grauely/o maieftical- 
j y both in word and matter, hang me vp by the lieeles for a rab- 
bet fucker, or apouiters Har e. 

jrin Welljherfri ariMfet* - ' i 

faf And here I ftartd,iudge,my mailers. 
frin, NoWjHarry, W'hence come-you ? 

Talf. My noble Lord, from Eaftcheape. 

Prince, The complaints 1 hearc of t lice, are grieuous. 

Falf. Zblood, my Lord, they are falfe:nay,ile tickle ye for a 
yong prince Ifaith. 

prin. Sweareft thou, vngracious boy? henceforth ne re looke 
on me, thou art violently carried away from graec,tlicre is a de- 
tail haunts thee, in the likencffc of an olde fat man, a tun of man 
is thy companion: why doeft thou conuerle with that trunke of 
• humoursjthat'boultinghutch of beaftlinefre,thatiwolrie parcell 
of dropfies, that huge bombard oflacke, that ftuftcloakebag of 
guts, that rolled Manningtree Oxe with the pudding in his bel- 
ly, that reuerent vice, chat gray iniquitie, that father ruffian, that 
vanitic in yeeres?wherem is hegood,but to tallc fackc Sc drinks 
it?wherein neat & cleanly, hlat to c-aiiie' a capon & cat it?whcre-i 
in cunning, but in craft? wherein craftie, but in villanie? where- 
in villanous, but liiall things’ wherein worthy , but in nothing? 

Falf. I would your grace would- take mee with you, whomc 
ftieanesyour grace? - ■ 

“Prince. That villanous abominable milleader of youth : FaiU 
ftalffcjthat olde white bearded Sathan, - 

Falf, My Lord, the man I know* 

Prm, I know, tliou doeft* 

Falf. Butto fay,I know more ha^pie in him then in my felf, 
were to lay morethen I know : that he is old, tiie more tlie pit- 
tic, his white haires doe wimeffe it,but that he is failing your re- 
nercnc e,a ’.rhorema{lcr,t'nat I vtterly deny: iffacke and fugaj: 
hc^i fault,God helpe the wicked-, if to be old and mery be a fin, 
the many an old hoft tliat I know is damn’dfifto be fat, be to be 
hated, the Pharaos leane kine arc to be loued,No,my good lord 
panifii PctOjbanifh Bardoljbanilh Poines&ut-forfweetlacke 

E 5 Falftalffe, 
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FalflalfFe, kinde Iacke Falftalffe,truc Iacke FalffaIff C) viligjil 
- Iacke Falftalffe, and therefore more valiant, being as hefisol<l e 
Iacke Falftalffe, banifh not him thy Harries companies baniij, 
not him thy Harries compame, bamihplumpe Iacke, andba- 
nilh all the world. 

Prin. /,do,I will, Enter'Bardol! running, 

Bar. 0 ,my Cord, my Lord) the Sherife, with a moil mon, 

4frous watclijis at the dooie, 

Fal. Out .you rogu.c,play out the play: I haue much to favin 
the behalfeofthat Falftalffe, - j 

Enter thcHofiefse. , 
tioji . O Iefu,my Lord, my Lord ! 

Prince, Heigh, hejgh, the diuel rides vpon a fiddle llicke. 
what’s jtlic matter? 

H ost , The Shcrifc and al the watch .ate at the doorc,they arc 
come to fcatch the houfc,lhall /.let rhjemjn ? 

FaL Doeftthouheare,Hapneucr.callatrucpiece of goldej 
counterfetjtliou art eflentially made without fccminglo. 

'Prince. And thou, a naturall coward withoutinttmiTt. i 

Fa /,1 deny your Maior,ifyouwil deny. tire Sherifc fo, if not, ' 
let him enter, If/bccomc not a Cart as well as another man, t ! 
plague on my bringing vp; Zhope/lliall as/oonebeftranglci 
tvitii a halter as another. 

Prin, Go, hide thee behindethe Arras, the reft walkcypi* 
boue: now my matters, for atruc face, and good confidence, 

Fal. Both which I haue had, but their date is out, and there* 
fore iie hide 1115. 

Prin, Call in the Sherifc. .. 

Enter S herife and the Carrier , * 

Prin. Now,mafter Shenfe,what is your will with me ? 

She, Firft.pardon me, my Lord, A hue and cry hath followed 
cemine men vnto this haute, 

Prin,, What men? 

Sbe.Qnc of them is 'well knowen, my gracious Lord, a grw 
fet man. 

Car. As fat, as butter, 

Prin, The man, I doaffure you is not here. 

For I my felfc at this time haue imploid him ; j 



or sriznry tFcfouriFT 

And Sherifc, I will ingage my word to thee. 

That .-ill by to morrow dinner time. 

Send nto anfwere thee or any man. 

For anything he (hall be charg dwidiali. 

And fo let me intreat you leaue the houie. 

She, I will,my Lord: there are two gentlemen 

Haue, in this robbery, loft 300, markes. 

. Wm. It may be lb: if he haue rob d chclc meS, * 

He fiiall be anfwerablc :and fo farewell. 

She. God mght,my noble Lord.. 

Pm. /thinke it is god morrow,! s it not ? 
f fce.Indeed^my Lord, I thinkeit.be two a gIcckc, Exit, 
Trin. This oy he rafeal ffl knowne as well as P oulcs : goe call 

?rti7.Falftalffc? faft afleepe behinde the Arras, and fnorting 
^ liorfc 

/r/Harke, how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets. 
He fearshith bis pocket ^and finds t h certainef after f, 

Prin. What haft thoufound ? 

Pet. Nothing but papers, my Lord, 

Prin, Let’s lee what they bet read them*. 

Item, a capon, 2.s,ii.cJ. 

ltem,fawce. iiiivd» 

ltem,(acke,two gallons,. v,s.viii,d. 

Item,anchaues andfacke after fuppetv 3 .s,vi.d. 

Item, bread, ©b„ 

Omoftrous ! but one halfcpenivyorth of bread to this intole- 
rable deale offack? what there is eliekeep clofe,wee’le read it ac 
more aduantage:there let him fleepe till day ;ilc to the court in 
the morning. Wc mutt all to the wan es, and thy place fliall be 
honorable. He procure this fat rogue a charge of foote, and I 
know his death wil be a march of twelue fcorc,the money id 1 all 
be paid backeagaine with aduautagej bee with me betimes in 
the moming,andfo- good morrow Peto, 

Pete, Good morrow,good my Lord. Extant, 

Enter H etfpHrW'orcefter Herd Tiictimcr, 

OW'en (flendoVetr . 

tJMor. Thefe promifes are faue,the parties Cure, 

And 
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A nd our i ndu&ion full of profperous hope. 

Hot. Lord Mortimer, and coofen Glendower wi| you fit ijow > 
and V ncle Worccfter; a plague vpon it, /haue forgottlie m a !' 

(jlendow. No, here it is; fit Coofen Percie, fit good Coolm 
Hotfpur,for by that name.as oft as Lancafter doth fpeakofyou 
liis cheekc lookes pale, and with a rifing fight he wiiliecli youm 
licauen. . . 

Hot, And you in hell, as oft as he heares Owen Glendoww 
fpokeof. ' ^ 

Glen, l cannot blame him 5 at nty natiuitie 
The front of heauen was full offierie fhapes 
Of burning cretfets, and at my birth 
The frame and foundation of the earth 
Shaked like a coward. 

hot. Why,fo it would haue done atthe fame fcafon, if your 
mothers cat had but kittened, though your felfe had newer bene 
borne, 

Glen, I fay, the earth did lhake when l was borne. 

He*. And / fay,the earth was not of my nunde, 

Ifyou fuppofe,as fearing you.it lhooke. 

Glen. 'I he heauens were all on fire,the earth did tremble, 

hot . Oh, then the earth lhooke to fee the heauens on fire, 
And not in feare of your natiuitie, 

Difeafed nature oftentimes breakes forth 
# In Arrange eruptions, oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kind of collicke pinch* and vex’t, 
Bytheimprilbhingcfviiidfly^ wilidc • 

Within her wombe, which for inlargement ftriuing,- 
Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples downe 
Steeples and molTegrowen towers. At your birth 
Our Grandam earth, haiung this diftempraturc 
In pafsion lhooke. 

Glen. Coofen, -of many men 
/do not bearethefe crofsings: giue meleauc 
T o tell y ou o nee againe,that at my birth 
The front ofheauen was foil of fieri e drapes. 

The g'oates ran from-the ftiountai lies, and the hearils 
Were ftrangely clamorous to the frighted fields ; ( 



'ofi-ictiry Uefowm “ 

, r nes haucmarktme extraordinary, 

And;nfhTc«fcsof»yI ifedoettew. 

I am notinthcroule of common rnen. 

Where is be liuing, dipt in with thc lea, 

Tliat chides the bantks of England,Scotland,YVal C s 8 
Which cals mepupill, or hath read to me? 

A nd bring him out, that is but womans lonne, 

Can trace me iathe tedious waiesvof Arte, 

And hold me pace, in deepe experiments. 

Hot. 1 thinke, there’s no man Ipcaks better W elfh: 

lie to dinner. , ...... , 

Mor, Peace, coofen Percy, you willmake him mad. 

Glen. I can call fpints from the vafty deepe. 

Hot, Why, fo can I, or fo can any man: 

But will they come, whenyou doe callforthcm? 

Glen, Why, I can teach you coofen,to command tire deuill. 
Hot. A nd 1 can teach thee,coofe,to fhame die deuil, 

By telling trueth. Tell trueth and fhame thedeiull; 

Ifthou haue power to rayfe him, bring him hither, 

Andilebc fworne, I haue power to fliame him hence: 

Oh while you line, tell trueth and lhame the deuill. 

or. Come, come, no more of this vnprofitable char. 

■ C/ew. Three tunes hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 
Againll my power, thi ice from the bancks of Wye, 

AndfaHdy bottomd Seuerne haue I fent him 
Booties home, and weather-beaten backe. . 

Hot . Horne without bootes, and infoule weather too? 

How fcapes he agues, in the deiuls name? 

67rff.Comc,here is the map,fhal we deuide our light, 

According tocur threefold order tane? 

Mor,1 lie Arch-deacon hath deuidetlic 
Into three limits, very equally : 
rngland from Trent, and Seuerne hitherto, 
an '^ IS to my part afsignd: . 

U VVcft ward, Wales beyond the Seuerne fhore, 
t * i ' tl?le ^ crt ^ e kdd within that bound, 
o w en Glendower : 'nd dpare coofe,to you, 

’ w rcmn ant Nortliwar.., lying off from Trent, 
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And our in dentures tripartite arc drawn e. 

Which being lealed enterchangeably, 

(A bulinefTe that this mghqiiuy execute:) 

To morrow, coofen Percy, you and I, 

A nd my good Lord of Worceiler, will fetforth 
To'mcet your father, and the Scottifh power. 

As is appointed vs, at Shrewsbury. 

Aly father Glen dower- is not ready yet. 

Nor fliall we need his helpe thefe faurtecne daies : 

Within that .{pace , you may haue drawn together 
Your tenants, friends, & neighbouring gentlemen,. 

Glen . A fhorter time fhall lend me to you, Lords, 

And in my condutt ihall your Ladies come. 

From whom you now mult fteale, & take no leaue, 

For there, will be a world of water fhed, 

Vpon theparting of your wiues and you, 
tf<?t,Mcthinks,vny moity North fro Burton here,. 

In quantitic equals not one of yours: 

See, how this riucr comes me cranking in, 

A nd cuts roc from the bed: of all my land, 

A huge halfe moone, a monllrous fcantle out: 
lie haue the currant in this place damnd vp. 

And here the finug and filuer Trent fliall run* 

In a new cliannell , faire and eucnly. 

It iliall not wind, with fuch a deepe indent,. 

T o rob me of fo rich a bottome here, 

G/c»,Not wind? it fliall, it mu ft, you fee it doth-,. 

THor, Yea, butinarke, Iiowhc b cares lis courfe,and ruiismt 
vp,with like aduantage on the.other fide, gelding t!ie oppofed 
continent, as much, ason the otherfide,.it takes from you. 

IP'or. Y ea, but a little charge will trench him here, 

And on this Northfide,win this cape of land,. 

And then he runs ftraight, and cuen. 

Hoi, He haue it fo, a little charge will doe ft. 

Glen. lie not- haue it altred. 

Hot. Will not you? 

Glen, No, nor you fhall not. 

Hot. Who iliall fay me nay? 

r.Uv. 
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ofJHfenry the fourth. 

a Why, that Willi. 

Ho.. vet me not vnderfl and you tlien, fpeake it m W clfh. 

Clen.l can fpcake Englifli, Lord, as well as you. 

For I was tramd vp in the Enghfh Court, 

Where, being but y ong, I framed to the liarpc 
Many an Englifli ditty, louely well. 

And gaue the tongue ahelpefull ornament: 

A vertue, that was neuer feene in you. 

Hot. Marry,and I am glad of it, with all my heart, 

I had rather be akitten and cry mew,* 

Thenoncof thefe fame miter ballet-mongers: 

I had rather heare a brafen canfticke turnd. 

Ora drie whcele grate on the axle-tree, 

Andthat would let my teeth nothing an edge. 

Nothing fo much as minfing P oetryt 
T’is like the forc’t gate of a fliufBiug nag, 

Glen. Come, yc-u fliall haue Trentturnd, 

-Hot. I do net care, ilc giue thrice (o much land, 

T o any well deicruing friend: 

Butinthe way of bargaine, marke ye me: 

He cauill on the ninth part of a haire. 

Are the Indentures drawne? fhall we be gone? 

Glen. TheAloone fliines faire, you may away by night: 

He haftc the writer, and wit hall, 

Brcake with your wiues, of your departure lienee, 

I am afraid my daughter will run mad, 

Somuchflie dotechonher Mortimer. Exit. 

"Mer .Fie,coofen Percy, how you erode my father. 

Hot, I cannot chufc.fometimehe angers me 
With telling me of die Moldwarpe and the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies : 

■A nd, of a Dragon and a finlefl'c fifh, 

A chp-wirigd Griffin and a moulten rauen, 

A couching Lyon, and a vamping Cat, 

And fuch a deale of skimble skamble ftuffe. 

As puts me from my faith. I tell you what, t 

He held me laft night, at leaft, nine hourcs, 

* r .ecsoniiig vp thefeuerall ciiaels names 
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That were Ins lackies; I cried hum, and well, go £gv 
J 3 ut markt him not a word* O , he is as tedious 
As a tyred boric, a railing wife, 

Worle then a iinoky houfe. I had rather line 
With cheefe and garhke in a Windmill far, 

Thenfeedeon cates, and haue Inin talkecome. 

In any fummer-hottle in Chriftendome. 

Trior. In faith lie is a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceedingly well read and profited 
In ftrange concealments, valiant as a lion. 

And wondrous affable; and as bountifull 
As mines of India: iTiaUltellyou,coofen, 

He holds your temper in a high relpeft-, < 

And curbs himfelfe, euen of his naturall fcope. 

When you come erode Jus humor, finch, he does; 

I warrantyou, that man is not aline, 

Might fo hauc fempted him, as you haue done. 

Without the Mite of danger and reproofe: 

But doe not vfe it oft, let me intreat you. 

Wor, In faith, my Lord, you are too wilfull blame. 

And fince your comming hither hauc done enough 
T o put him quite befide his patience : 

You mult n eeds learnc, Lord, to amend this fault, 

Though fometimes it fhew greatnefle, courage, bloud, 

And chat’s the dcareft grace it renders you, 

Y et oftentimes it doth prefent harfii rage, 

Defeft of maners, want of gouernment, 

Pride, hautineftey opinion, and diiilaine. 

The leaf! of which, banting a noble man, 

Loleth mens ‘hearts, ani leaues behind a ftaint 
Vpon the beautieof all parts befides. 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

■ Hot , W ell, I am fchoold, good maners be your Ipeeci, 
Here come our wiues, and let vs takeout leaue. 

Enter GlendoWer Wit h the Ladies* 

’’bier. This is the deadly fpighc that angers me,. 

My wife can fpeakc no Englifh, I no W elih. 

Glen. My daughter vveepes, fhee’lc not part with v ou*^^ 



of Henry the fourth . 

c , ^ bea fouldier too,fhee’ 1c to chewars* 

bnc ,, Good father tell her,that Ihe, and my AuntPcrcy 

<;h a l follow in your conduct fpeedily. 

^ clendower fpeakes to her tn IWe/sh } and [he anf freres 

him in the fame, 

Glen. Shee is defperate here, 

A pcfeuiftfclfc wiUc harlotrie, one that no perfwauon can doe 

good vp n. ^ ^ Ladie fpeakes in Welsh. 

TAw. I vndcrftand thy lookes,that prettie W ellh. 

Winch thou powreft downc from thefe fweliing heauens, 

1 am t oo p erf eft in, and but for lhame 
In luch a parley fhould / anfwere thee. 

The Lady againe in Welsh. 

Mar. I vndcrftand thy kilTes,and thou mine, 

And that’s a feeling deputation; 

But/will neuer be a truant louc, • 

Till / haue learn’d thy language,for thy tongue 
Makes Welfli as fweet as ditties highly pend, 

Sung.by a faire Queene in a fummers bowre, 

Withrauilhing diuifiontoher Lute, 

Glen, Nay,ifyou melt;theft will lhe runne mad. 

T he Lady fpeakes againe in W'elsh. 

Mor. O* /am ignorance itfelfeintlus, 

Glen , She bids you on the wanton rufhes lay you downed 
A nd reft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And lhe will ling thefong thatpleafeth you. 

And on your eyelids crowne the God oflleepe. 

Charming your blood with pleafing heauineile. 

Making fuch difference twixt wake and fleepe. 

As is the difference betwixt day and night. 

The lioure before the heauenly harneft teeme 
Begins lus golden progreffe in the Eaft. 

7>lor. With all my heart, ile fit and heare her fing. 

By that time will our booke I thinke be drawne. 

G/w. Dofo,andthofemuficions that fliall play toyou. 
Hang in the aire atltoufand leagues from hence, 

And fhflightthey ihall be here, fit and attend, - 

- F 5 Hoi, 
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Hot , Come, Kate, thou art perfect in lying dotvne: 

Coiiie, quick,quick,that I may lay my head m thy lap. 

La, Go,y e giddy gool'e, 

Themuftcke player. 

Hot, Now,T perceiuetlie dxuel vnderftands Welfh, 

And c’is no maruaile he is fo humorous, 

BirladyJhe is a good nuificion, 

La. T hen Ihould you b e nothing b ut muficaH, 

For you arc altogether gouerned by humours: j 

Lie flili,y e thiefcjand hcare the lady ling in Wellh. 

Hot. 1 had rather henre,lady,my brachc howle inlrifh. 

La. Wouid’it thou haue thy head broken? 

Hot. No. 

La, Then be dill* 

Hot. Neither, t’is a womans fault,’ 

La, Now God helpc thee. 

Hot. To die W eli'h Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that? 

Hot. Pcace,lhc lings. 

Here the Lady (tngs a W't ?lsh fottg. 

Mot. Cotne,Kate,ile haue your long coo. 

La. Not mine fogoodfooth, 

Haf.Not yOurs in good looth? Hart, you fwcare like a comfit* 
makers wife, not you in good footb,and as true as I liue, aid is 
G od fliall mend me, and as lure as day : 

And giueil fuch farcenetiuretic for thy oathes. 

As if thou neuer walk’ll further then Finsburic, 

Sweare me, Kate, like a lady as thou art, 

A good moutlifilling oath,andleaue in 1'ooth , 

And fuch proteft of pepper gingerbread 
To veluetgards,and Sunday Citizens. 

Come,fmg, 

, La, I will, not fing. , 

H^.T’isthc next way to turne tayler,or be redbrclt teacue . 
and the indentures be drawnc,ilcaway witliinthefctvvo !° ul 
andfo come in when ye will. . Exit ' 

G/ewlCome,come, Lord Mortimer, you arc as How, 

As Hoc .Lord Percy, is on lire to goe * 
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iurbookc isdrawne,weel’c butfeale, 

Andt/cn to horfc i.nmediatly, 
mr. With all my heart, Exeunt, 

Enter the K.ingy'Prince ofiHal errand others. 

Kino. Lords, giuc vsleaue,t!ie Prince of W ales and I, 
Muft haue home priuat conference, but be neerfc at land, 
For \vc ihall prefentty haue neede of you. Exeunt Lordt 

I knowe not whether God will liaue it fo. 

For fome difpleafing fcruice I haue.d one. 

That in his fecret doomc,out of my blood, 

Hee’le breed reuengement and a feourge for me : 

But thou doell in the pafTages of life. 

Make me belecuc that thou art oncly rnark’t. 

For the hot vengeance and the rod ofheauen. 

To punilh my miftreadings. Tell me clfe. 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires, 

Such poore, fuch barc,fuchle;vd,(uchmeane attempts, 
Such barren pleafures,rudc focietic. 

As thou art match’c wi:hall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnefle of thy blood, 

And hold their leuell with thy princely heart? 

Erin. So pleafe your Maieftie, I would I could 
Quit all offences with as cfoare cxcufc. 

As well as I am doubtlcfle I can purge 
My felfecfmany lam charg'd withq.ll : 

Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, 

As in reproof: of many talcs deuifde, 

Which oft the earc of greatnes needes mull hear?. 

By foiling pickthanks and bafe nevves mongers, 

Imay for fome things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faltie vVandered,and irregular. 

Find pardon, on my truefubmifsion. 

K w.God pardon thee, yet let me wonder, Ha$y, 

At uiy affections, w hich do hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy aunccftors, 
fy place in counfell thou hail rudely loft, 

V\ fuch by thy yongcr brother is iupplide, 
na aitalnioll an alien to the hearts 
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Of all the Court and princes of my blood. 

The hope and exportation ofthy time 
Is ruin’d, and the foule of cuery man 
Prophetically doe forethmke thy fall : 

Had I l'o lauilh of my prefence beene. 

So common bailment m the eyes of men. 

So ftale and chcape to vulgar companie. 

Opinion that did helpe me to the crowne. 

Had ftillkept loyal! to poflefsion, 

And left me in rcputelelle bamilimcnt, 

A fellow of no markc nor hkelihoode. 

By being feldome feenc, / could not ftirre. 

But like a Comet, / was wondred at. 

That men would tell their children, T his is he : 
Others would fay .Where, which is Bullingbrookj 
And then Iltole all courcefieffom heauen. 

And dreft my felfe in fuchhumilitie, 

That I did plucke allegeance from mens hearts* 
Loud fliouts,and falutations from their mouths, 
Euen in prelcnce of the crowned King. 

Thus did ikeepe my perfon frefli and new. 

My prefcncc like arobe pontificall, 

Ne’re f'cene, but wondred at, and fo my ftate 
Seldome,but fumptuous ,fhewcd like a feaft. 

And wan by rarenefle fuch foie m nit ie. 

The skipping King, he ambled vp and downe, 
With lhallow ieilers,and ralh bauin wits, 

Soone kindled, and foone burnt,carded'his ftate. 
Mingled ins royaltic with carping fooles, 

Had his great name prophaned with their fcornes, 
And gaue his countenance againft his name 
To laugh at gibing boyes,and ftand the pulh 
Gf euery beardl eile vaine comparatiue, 

Grew a companion to the common ftreetes, 
Enfeofc himfelfe to populantie, 

That b cmg day ly fvvallowed by mens eyes. 

They furfetted with lionv, and began to loath 
The tafte offwetteudle,w hereof a hede 






I More men a little, is by much too much* 

I So when he had occafton to be feenc, 

I He was; but as the Cuckow is in I une, 

! Heard, notregardedifeene, but with fuch eyes 

1 As ficke and blunted with commupitie, 

Aftoordno extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent onfim-like Maieflie, 

When it fhines feldome in admiring eyes. 

But rather drowzd, and hung their eye-lids down. 
Slept in his face, and rendred luch afpert 
As cloudy men vie to then aduerfaric-s, 

Being witii his prefence glutted,gorgde, and full. 
And in chat very line, Harry , ftandeft cliou. 

For, thou hkfUoft thy princely priuiledge, 

With vile participation. Not an eye, 

B ut is aweary of thy common fight, 

Sauc mine, which hath defired to fee thee more, 
WiiicJi now dotli that I would not haue it doe. 
Make blind it felfe withfoohlh tendernefle. 

Pm, I fhall hereafter , my thrice gracious. Lord, 
Be more my felfe. King. For all the world, 
As thou artto this houre, was Richard then, 

W lien Iff om France fet footat Rauenfpurgh, . 

And euen as I was then, is Percy now; 

Now, by my feepter, and my foule to boote. 

He hath more worthie intereft to die ftate, 

1 hen thou, the ihadow of fuccefsion. 

For of no right, nor colour like to right. 

He doth fill fields with ham efle in the R calme, 

Turns head againft the Lyons armed lawes, 

And being no more in debt to yecres,then thou. 
Leads ancient Lords, and rcuerend Biftiops on 
To blondie battailcs,and to br uifing arm.es* 

What neuer dying honourliatli he got, 

Againft renowmed Dowgias; Whofc high deeds. 
Whole hot incurlions, and great name in armes, 
Holds from all iouldiours, cliiefe maioricie. 

And militarie tide capital!' 
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'TlxHiJloric 

Through all the kingdoms that acknowledge Chrift 
Thrice hath this Hotipur Mars in fwathluig clothes 
This infant vvarrier, in his enterpriies, 

Difcomfited great Douglas, ta’nchim once, 
Enlarged hint, and made a friend of him, 

To fill die mouth of deepe defiance vp. 

And fhake the peace and lafetie of our throne, 

And what fay you to this? Percy, Northumberland, 
The Archbiihops grace of York, Douglas, Mortimer, 
Capitulate againil vs, and arc vp. 
ButjWhercfore.doeltellthele nerve* to thee? 
Wh'y,Harry,docI tell thee of my foes. 

Which art my neereil and deareli enemy? 

T hou that art like enough, through vallall feare. 

Bide inclination, and the liar t of (plecne, 
Tofightagainftme,vfider Percies pay. 

To dog his heeles, and curtfie atlus frownes. 

To lhcw, how much thou ai t degenerate. 

Pm, Do not tliinke lo, you lhall not find idb, 

- And God fbrgiue them, that fo much hauc fwayd 
Your Maieilies good thoughts away from me, 

1 will redeeme all tliis on Percies head, 

And, in the clofing of fome glorious day. 

Be bold to tell you that 1 am your fonne. 

When I willweare a garment all of bloud, 

And Ham e my fauors in a bloudy maske, 

Which walht away, lhall fcoure my fiiame with it. 
And that lhall be the day, when e’rc iclights. 

That this lame child of honour and renowne. 

This gallant Hotipur, this all praifcd knight. 

And your vnehought of Harry, chance to meet, 
Foreuery honor, fitting on his helme. 

Would they were multitudes, and on my head 
My lhames redoubled. For the time will come 
T hat I lhall make this Northrcn youth exchange 
His glorious deeds, for my indignities. 

Percy is but my factor, good my Lord, 

To engrofie vp glorious deeds on my behalfe. 



A nd-tnvill call him to fo llnH account. 

That he lhall render euery glory vp, . . , 

Yea tJn the fleighteft worfbp o* In same. 

Or 1 will teare the reckoning from his heart. 

This, m die name of God 1 promife here, 

The winch, if he be pleafid, 1 lhall performe: 

1 doe befeecJs your Maiefty may falue 
The long erowne wounds of my intemperance! 

H not, the end of life cancels all bands. 

And twill die, a hundred thoufand deaths, 

Prc breakethe fmalkil parcel of tins vow. . 

Ki „. a hundred thoufand rebels die in this. 

Thou ihalthaue charge,^ foueraigne trull herein. 

How nbvv good Blunt? thy lcokes arc full ol Ipccd. 

Enter Blunt, 

Blunt. So hath thebufincs.thatl come to fpeake of. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hadi fent word,. 

That Douglas andthe Englilh Rebels met, 

The eleucnthoLthis moneth,at Shrewsbury* 

A mighty and afearefullhead tncy arc* 

(If promiles be kept on euery hand,) 

As euer offred foule play m a ftate. , r ? . 

Kingt The Earle of VV eftmerland fet forth today, 

Witli him my fonne. Lord Iolui of Lancafter, 

Tor this aduerafementis fiue day cs old, ^ 

On Wednefday next, Harry, you lhall let forward. 

On thurfday,weoiu* fellies nil march.Our meeting 
Is Bridgenorth, and Harry ,you fhall march 
Through Gloccfterfhire, by which account* 

Ourbuiincs valued fome tweiue daies hence. 

Our generallforces, at Bridge north lhall meet: 

Ourhands are full of bufines, let’s away, 

Aduantage feeds him fat, while men delay. 

Enter Fa/ftaJffr and Bardcl. . 

Faf. Bardol, am I not falne away vilely fmee this iaft action . 
do I not bate? doe I not dwindle? Why* . m y s ^ in hangs about 
n*,f [ike an eld Ladies loofe go wne* I am withered hkc an old 
^lelohr Well, lie repent, and that fuddcnly, while I am in 
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7 bcj-iijlorie 

fome liking,! fliall be out of heart fhortIy,and then] fh-y 
no flrength to repent. And I haue not forgotten vrii |,j^ 
fide of a Church is made of, lam a pepper corne, a Drew 
horJe, theinfide of a Church. Company, villainous comn^! I 
hath beetle the fpoile of me, ‘.'I 

Bar. Sir Iohn, you are fo fretfdl,y0u can not liuc long. 

F al. Why, there is it, come, fing mca bawdie fongfntafo 
mec merry, 1 was as vertuoufly giuen , as a gentleman neetlto 
be, vertuous enough, (wore little., dic’t not abouefeueiitimcsa 
wceke, went to a bawdy houfe , not aboue once in a qOaiterof 
an houre,paid money that 1 borrowed three or fbure'tiines A 
ued well, and in good compa(Te,and now! Hue outof allorder 
out of all coVripaffe, 1 

Bar. WlVy,youarefofat, fir Iohn, that you muft needsbtt 
outof all compafle:out of all reafonable compaflc, fir John. 

Fal. Do thou ariie’nd thy face, and lie amend my life:thouart 
our Admiral, thouibearell,the lantcrnein the poope, but t’mn 
thenoleof theezthouart the knight of the burning lamp?. 
Bar , Why, fir Iohn, my face does you no liarme, 

Fal. No, lie bee lvvorne, I make as good vfe of it , as manyi 
man doth of a deaths head, or a memento mor't. I neuer leetty 
face,but Ithinkeyponheft fire, and Diuesdiatliuedin Purple 
for there heeis in his robes burning, burning. If thou weitas; 
way giue to vertue,I would fiveare by thy face.uny othe Ml 
bee, By this'firethat Gods A'ngell. But diou art altogether^ 
uen ouer : and were indeede, butfor the light in thy face , tilt 
fonne of vitter darkenefle. When thou ranft vp Gads lullin 
the night, to catch my horfe,,if I did notthinke , thou hadilbu 
an ignis fatuus y or a ball of wild-fire, there’s no purchafein mo- 
ney, 0,thou art a perpetuall triumph, aa euerlaftmg bon-fin 
)ight,chou half failed me, athoufand Marks in Links, and Tor- 
ches, walking widitlieein the night, betwixt TauerneandTi* 
uerne : but the lacke, that thou haft drunke mec , would m 
bought mee lights as good cheape , at the deareft Chandler 5 ® 
Europe, , 1 haue maintained that Saftamander of yours, with 
fire, anytime mis two andthirtieyeeres , God reward mef?!® 
Bar. Zbloud, I would miy face were in your belly, 

F al. Godamer ey,fo fhould I be fure f o be heart-burnt 

***** ■■■***'. ■■■" 



of Henry the fourth. 

How now, dame Partlct the hen,haue you enquir’d Enter fojf, 

^ tflftWhy firlohn, vvhat doeyou thinke,fir Iohn? doeyou 
tliinke* Jkeepe thee ues in my houfe? / haue fearch’c, I haue en- 
quired, fo has my husband,manbyman,boy by boy,feruant by 
feruantrthe tight ofa-haire,was neuer loft in my houfe before. 

p a /r f e lie, Hofteflc, Bardoll was fhau d and loll many a 
haire: and ile be fworne,my pocket was pick’t:goto,youarc a 

womans go* 

« Hof t Who,lWo,I defie thee: Gods light,/ was neuer cal’d fo 

in mine owne houfe before, 

Falf. Goto. I know you well inougli. 

Ucf. No, fir Iohn,y ou do not know me, fir Iohn :l know you 
fir Iohn, you owe me mone; ',fir Iohn,and now you pickc a quar- 
rellto beguile me of.it: /bought you a douzen of fhirtsto your 
backe, 

\ Falf DoulaSjfilthy doulas. /haue giuen them away to Ba- 
ker s.vuues, they haue made boulters ofthem, 

f/o/iNow as /am a true woman,holland of viii.s, an ell: you 
owe money here befides, fir Iohn, for your diet, and by drink- 
ings,and money lent you xxiiii, pound, 

Falf. He had his part of it, let him pay, 

Hr/i He? alas,he is poore, he hath. nothing, 

Fal. Horvipooreilooke vpon his face,W hat call you rich?Iet 
them coyne his nofe, let them coyne his cheekes, ile not pay a 
denyer : what, will you make a yonker of mec ? lhall / not take 
mineeafe in mine Inne,b ut / fhall haue my pocket pickt? /haue 
loft a feale ring of my grandfathers, worth f ortic marke, 

H«/, O Ieful I haue heard the Prince tell liim, 1 know not 
how oft, that that ring was copper, 

Falf How? the prince is a lacke,afneakeup: Zbloodand he 
Sverc here,/ would cudgell him like a dog, if he would fay fo. 
Enter the prince marching y andFalftaljfemeetes him 
playing vpon bit tranchion./tke a fife. 

Falf How novv, lad ? is the windc in chat doorc ifaith? muft 
wc all march? ' 

. Yea, two, and two,Newgate fafhion. 

°’ f '% Lord,/ pray you lieare me. 

G 3 ♦ friti* 
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Pm . W hat faift thou, millris quickly? how doeth t 
band? I louc iiim well, he is an honcilman. 

Hoft. Good my Lord, heare me, . • 

- Falf. Prcthcc ict her alone, and Jilt to me. 

?r«, W hat faiit thou, I acke ? 

F alf, The other night,/ fell afleepe here, behind the Am?, 
and had my pocket ptekt. this houfc is turn'd baudy houfe,dicy 
picke pockets. 

Pot. What didft thou lofe, Iackc ? 

Yal, Wilt thou beleeue me, Hal? three or fourc bonds of for- 
tie pound a piece, and a lealc ring of my grandfathers. 

?m. A trifle, lome eight penie matter. 

Ho ft. So I told him, my Lord, and/fald, /heard your grace (ay 
fo:& my lord, he fpeakesmoft vilely ofyoii,hkeafoule mouth'd 
man, as heis,and laid lie would cudgel you. 

Prin, W nathe did not ? 7 

Hcn.T here's neither faith ,tr utli ,n or womanhood in roe elfc, 

Yalf There’s no more faith in thee, tlicn a fined prune, nor 
no morcmiedi in thcc, then in a drawen fo*e,and for woman* 
hood, maid mario may be the deputies wife of the ward, to thee* 
Go, you thing;go, * - - . 

Hoft, Say,what thing, what tiling ? 

Yalf.W hat thing? why a thing tothankc God on» 

Hof. /am nothing tothankc God on, /would thou fhoulc ft 

know it,T am an houert mans wife, and letting thy knighthood 
ftlide,diou art a knaue to call me fo. 

Fat. S etting thy womanliob d a fide, thou art a be ail to lay o* 
therwife. 

Hof, Say»whatbeail,thouknauethou ? 

Falf. Wliat beall? why, an Otter. 

Prince, An Otter, fir John? why an Otter ? 

Falf. Why? lTrees neither fifh nor ftelh, a man knowesnot 
where to luue her. 

Hof, T lion art an vniuft man, in faying fo,thouor anyro Jl1 
knowes where to hauc me,thou knaue thou, . 

Prirt, Thou fay ft true,Hoile{Te , and hcc {launders thee mo 
gvoflely. _ y 

" HoJ, So he doeth you, my Lord.andfayd this other ^ 






of Henry the fourth, 

oU -Kt him a thoufand pound. 

* Sirra,do I owe you a thoufand pound ? 

Talf‘ A thoufand pouhd, Hal? a million : thy louc is worth a 

null»on:thouow.cflmetliy lorte. 

tfof.N&y, my Lord, he caldyou Iacke,and faidc hce woulde 

cudgel you. 

Falf. DidI,BardoI? 

Bar. Indeed ,<lr Iohn,y ou fayd fo. 
falf. Yea, ifiic Paid my ring was copper. 
fti.lhy t’is copper;darcft thou be as good as thy word now? 
Fa/fWhvjHal i Thou knovveft as thou art but man I dare, 
but as thou art prince,. Ifeare thee as /fe arc tlic roaring of the 
Lyonswhelpe, 

Pm. And why not as the Lyon ? 

Fal, The king himfelfe is to be feared as the Lion: doefl thou 
throkeile feare thee, as /fearc thy fudier? nay, and / doe, / pray 
God my girdle breake* 

Prin, 0,ific ftieuld, IiQwe woulde thy guts fall about thy 
knees? but firra, there’s noroome for faidyrueth, nor honeftie, 
in this bofome oftliine. Itis all fil’d vp with guttes, and midriSfe.- 
Charge anhondt woman with picking thy pocket? why , thou 
horefon impudent iipboftrafcall, if there were any thing in thy 
pocket, bat tauerne reckonings,memorandums of baudy lieu-* 
les, and one poore peniworth of Sugar-candle to make thcc 
long winded : if thy pocket were inriclit witli any other iniuries 
butthefe,/ am a villamejand yet you will Hand to it, you wil not 
pocket vp wrong: art thou not alhamcd ? 

Yd. Do ell rhou heare, Hal; thou knoweft in the rtatc ofinno- 
ecncie Adam fell,& what lhould poore Iacke Falilalfe do in the 
dayes ofviUanieJthou feell / haue more flelh then another man, 
& therfore more frailty. You confefle the you pickt my pocket. 

Pr/«, Itappearesfo by the ftorie. 
iff* H oftdTe,/ forgiue thee,goe make readv breakfart^oue 
thy husband, looketo thy feruantes, cherilh thy gliefts , thou 
me tradable to any honeil reafon; thou feert /am pa- 
fined full; nay, prethce be gone. Exit Heftcfsc. 

Now,Hal,to die newes at court for die robbery ,lad?ho\v is that 
aniwered? 

Pm* 
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Vrin. 0 , my fweete beoffc, /muft ftillbcgood angel to th C e' 
die money is paid backc againe* 

F al.O, l doe not- like that paying backe,t’is a double labour 
Pri. I am good friends with my father, and may do any thing] 
Tal. Rob rne the Exchequer the firit thing thou dooft,andifo 
it with vnwafh’t hands too. . ’ ;• j • 

Bar, Do, my Lord* h : 

P rtn. I haue procured thee, lackc, a charge offoote. 

Fw/.l would it had been of horfe.' Where llial I finde one that 
can fteale well? 0 ,for a fine thiefc of the age of xxii, or therea- 
bouts 5 1 atn'hainouily vnprouided.Well,God bethankedfor 
-thcferebelsjthey offend none butthevevcuous; l laude them,! 
prayfethem. P rin. Bardoll, Bar. My Lord. 

fri, Go,beare this letter to Lord Iohn of Laneafter, 

To my brother Iohn,this,to my lord of W elhnerland. 

Go, Pcto,to‘horfe, to horfe, for thou and f 
Haue thirtie miles to ride y et e’re dinner time; 
laeke, meete me to morrow i n the temple haU 
At two a docke m the afternoonc. 

There flialt thou know thy charge, and there receiue 
Money and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning, Percy Hands on high, • 

And either we or they mull lower lie. 

Frf/»Rare words, braue world. Hoftefle, my brcakefaft,come. 
Oh, I could willi this tauerne were my drum. Exmt. 
Enter HotfpurJP'orcefter, and Doug/at, 

Hof. Well faid, my noble Scot,iffpeakingtructh 

In this fine ageywere not thought flattery. 

Such attribution fhouldthc Douglas haue. 

As not a fouldior of this feafons rtampe, 

Should go fo general! currant through the world; 

By God,I cannot flatter,/ defie 
'The tongues of foochers, but a brauer place 
In my hearts loue hath no man then your felfc ; 

Nay,taske me to my word,approoue me, Lord. 

Douglas. Thou art the King-of honour, 

No man fopoteutbrcaclieSYpon the ground, 

piitj Will beard him. Enter oneWth Utters, ^ 



of J-icJify wcjotirtfi* 

Doe fo, and t’is well:W hat letters liafl: thou there: 

I can but thanke you* ■ 

Titer. Thefe letterscome from your father. 

Pet Letters from him? why comes he nothimfette? 

Ttlef, He cannot come, my Lord , he is gneuous ficke. 

Bet Zounds, how has he the leilurc to be ficke 
In fetch a iuftlmg time ? who leads his power? 

Vnder whofe gouernment conicthey along? 

Titet. His letters beares his mind, not I my mind, 
yfor. I prethee, tell me, doth he kcepe his bed? 

JWf/iHedid,my Lord, touredayese relfct forth, 

Ainl at the time of my departure thence. 

He was much feard by his Phificions. 

\Por.l would the Hate of time had firft bin whole , 

E’re he by fickneffe had bin vifited: 
l ]is health was neuer b etter worth th en now . 

Hot, Sicke no w a droope now : this fickncs doth infect 
The very life-blood of ourenterprife, 

T’is catching hither, cuen to our campc; 

Hewrites me here, thatinward ficknefle, 

And that his friends by deputation 

Could not fo foone-be drawn, nor did he think it meet. 

To lay fo dangerous ?md deare a truft 
On any fo uk remou’d , but on Iris owme, 

Yet dothhc glue vs bold aduertifement. 

That with our fmall coniundiion, we fliould on, 

Tofeeliow fortune-is dilpos’dto vs: 

For, ashe writes, there is no quailingnow, 

Becaufe the king is certainly polleil 
Of all our purpofes: what lay you to it? 
tv or, Y our fathers ficknefle is a maime to vs. 

Hot, A perilous gafli, a very limme lopt off. 

And yet, in faith, it is not his prefenc want 
Scemes more, then we rtiall find it : were it good. 

To fet the exaft wealth of all our Hates, 

All at one call? to fet fo rich a maine. 

On the rice hazznrd of one doubtful! houre? 

T ’ werenotaood, for therein fliould we read 

H The 
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The very bottom© and the fouleof hope y 
Thevery lilt, the very vcinoft bound 
Of all our fortunes. . ' 

Doug-, Faith, and lb vve fhould,. 

Where now renames a fweet reuerfion, 

We may boldly Ijpcnd, vpciuhc hope, of. wlut t’is to'conrein; 
A comfort of retirement hues in this. 

Hot, A randeiioas, a home to Hie vnto. 

If that the Diuell and. nulchance lookc big 
Vpon the maiden-head of our affaires. 

IF'or. B uc yet I would your father had bin here:; 

The qualitie and haire of our attempt 
Brookes no dilution, it will be thought 
B y fome, that know not why. lie. is away, 

Thatvvifedome, loyaltie, and nieeredillikc 
Of our proceedingSj-kcpt the Earle from hence,. 

And tliilikej hbwfueh anapprclienlion 
May turne the tide of fearefull faff ion,. 

And breed a kind of. queltion t in our caufe: 

For, well you know, we of the ofiiing fide. 

Mull keepe aloofe from ftrift arbitrement. 

And ilop'allfight-holes, euery loope,from whence 
The eye of reafon may prie in vpon vs. 

Thisabfence of your fathers drawes a curtainc. 

That fliewes the ignorant, a kind of fcare 
Before not dreamt of. 

Hot. You lfrainc too far. 

I rather of his abfence make this vfey 
It lends a luftre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to our great enterprife. 

Then if the Earle. were here : for men tnuft thinke^. 

If we without liis helpe can make a head 
To pu f!i againft a kingdome, with his helpe 
W e fiiall oreturne it, topfieturuy downe, 

Yetall goeswell, yetallourioynts are whole. 

Doug, As lieart can thirike, there is not fuel j a word 
-Spoke of in Scotland, as this tearrne of feare* 

Enter Sir I\t, Vernon*. w 



of J-Jcnry the fourt b. 

Ttotr Mycoofen Vernon, welcome by my foule, 

,Z ‘prav Goctmy newes be worth a welcome, lord. 

TlieEarle of VVeftmerland, feuen thoufand ftrong, 

Js marching hitherwards, with Pnncc Iohm 
Hot, N o hai'ine, what roorcJ 
yer, And further ! liaue lcarnd. 

The King luinfelfein peifonis fet forth, 

Orlnthcrwards intended fpeedily, 

W^hftropg and mighty preparation# 

-Hot* He flialbe welcome too: where is his tonne. 

The nimble footed madcap, Pnncc of W ales* 

And his Cuinradcs, that daft the woiid ahde. 

And bid ftpafle? 

j fo. All furnifht, allin Armes: 

All plumde like Eft ridges, that with the wind 
Baited like Eagles hauing lately bath’d, 

Glittering in golden coats like images, 

As full of fpint as the month of May, 

And gorgeous as the funne at Midfotner^ 

Wanton as youthful! goates, wild as young bills 
I faw young Harry with his beuer on. 

His culhes on his thighs, gallantly amide. 

Rife from the ground like feathered Mercury, 

And vaulted with fucheafe iiim his feat. 

As if an Angel dropt downe from the clouds* 

Toturne and wind a fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble horfemanftiip. 

Hot* No more, no more, worfe then the fun in March^ 

T his praife doth nouri Hi agues , let them come* 

They come like lacrificesin their trim, 

Andtothefire-eydniaid of fmoky war. 

All hot and bleeding will we offer them: 

The mailed Marshall on his altars fit 
Vp to the eares in bloud« I am on fire 
T o iiearc this rich rcprizali is io nigh, 
Andyetnotours:Come,!etme taftemy hor fe, 

Who is to bcareme like a thunderbolt, 

Apainftrhc boforos of the Prince of W ales, __ 
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Harry to Harry, {hall hot horfe to horfc 
Meet,and ne’re part, till one drop downs a coarfe.' 

Oh, that Glen dower were come. 

Vcr. There is more newes, 

I lcarnd in Worceftcr, as I rode along. 

He can draw liis power tins fourtecnc d ayes’. 

Doug, That’s the worlt tidings, that 1 hcarcof it, 

W'er. I , by my faith, that beares a frothy found* 

Hot. W hat may the kings whole battel reach vnto? 

Ver. To thirty thoufand. 

Hot, Forty let it be r 

My father and Glendowerbeing both away, 

T lie powers of vs may ferue to great a day. 

Come, let vs take a mufter (peedily, 

Doomes day is neere, die all, die merrily. 

Doug. T alke not of dying, I am out of feare 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halfe yeare, Extwit, 

Enter Fa/Jlalff'e i andBardoll. 

Fal ft. Bardol, getthec before ro Couentry, fill me a bottleof 
Sacke, our fouldiours fliall march through. W ee’le to Sutton 
cophiU to- night* 

Ear. Will you giue me money, Captainc? 

Fal. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar , This bottle makes an angell. 

Fa/, And if it doe, take it for thy laboiuyand if it makettveu* 
ty, take them all, ileanfwerethe coynage, bid my Lieutenant 
Pcto meet me at Townes end. 

Bar, I wil 1, C apt aine, farewell. Exit, 

Fal. If I be notafhamed of my fouldicrs,! am afouc’tgurwt* 
I haue mifufed the kings prefl'c damnably. I haue got in-ex* 

change of lyo.fouldiers, 500, and odde pounds. Iprefleme 
none, but goodhoufholders, Yeomens fonnes, inquire me out 
contracted batchclers , fuch as had beene askt twice on the 
bancs , fuch a commoditie of warme flaucs , as lud aslieue M re 
tlie Diuell, as a drumme , fuch asfearethe report of a.Caliuet, 
worfe the a ilrookefoule,or a hurt wil^-ducke-.I preft me n° nc > 
but fuch tofts and butter, with h earts in their bellies no higg“ 
shen pinnes heads, and they haue bought out click fetuiees,^ 1 
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my whole charge confiftsof Ancients, Corporals, Lieui 
““J* Gentlemen of companies, ilaucs as ragged as Lazarus in 
the painted cloth, where the glutton, dogs heked his lores : and 
f ch as indeed were ncuer louldters,but aifcarded, vniult ier- 
rPinen yonger fonnes to yonger brothers, rcuolted tappers, 
a d 0 ftkrs tr‘adcfalne,the cankers of a calir.c world,and a long 
" cc ten times more dithono arable raggcd,then an olde fazd 
ancient, and fuch haue I, to fill vp thcroomes oft hem as haue 
bought out their feruiecs, that you would thmke, that I had a 
hundred and fittie tottered prodigals, lately come from Twine 

keeping, f rom eating draffe and husks. A mad fcllowe met tnee 
on the way .and told me I had vnloaded all the Gibbers, and 
prett the dead , bodies. No eye hath fccncfuch skarerdwes. He 
not march through Couentry with them, that’s flat : nay, and 
the villaines march wide betwtetthc legs,as if they had giues on, 
forindeede,Ihad the molt of them out ofpnlon, there’s not a 
ftiirtand a halfe in all my compame , and the halfe Hurt is two 
napkins tack’t together, and thro wne ouer the fhoulders like a 
Heralds coatc without lleeues, and thelhirt, to fay the trueth, 
ftolnefrommy hoftat S. A lb ones, or the red-nofe Inkceper of 
Dauintry,but that’s all one,thei‘le fmde lumen inough on cue- 
ry hedge. 

Enter the 'Prince ^and the Lord oflP'eftmerland. 

Prin. How now,blowne lackc? how now, quilt ? 

Fal. What, Hal? ho w now,mad wag? what a diueldoft thou 
in Warwkklhue?-My good L.of Weftmerknd, 1 cry you mer- 
de,I tiioughr y our honour had alreadie bene at Shrcwsburic. 

ITeft. Faith, fir lohn, t’is more then time that I were there, 
and you too, but my powers are there already ;the king I can tel 
you,!ook“sTorvs ail,we mull away all night. 

F*^Tut,neiier feare me, I am as vigilant as a Cat, to ftealc 
Cieamc. 

Prin,\ tliinke to ftcale Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter :but tell mc,laeke, whofe'fellowcs are 
d'efe that come after i 

E*lf. Mine, Hal, mine, 

Priii, I did neuer fee fuch pitifull rafeals, ^ 

Tut,tut,aood inough to tolfe, foodc for powder, ioode 

H ? 1 



TIk Hijlori' 

for powder, tliei’icfiU a pic as well as a better: tuffi nian s rnortall 
men, mortal men*' 

We ft. I, but, fir lolin, mt^hinkes they are- exceeding poore 
and bare: too beggerly-. > ; v 

Fa/, Faith,for their pouertie I know not where they had that; 
and for their barcnefleTam fore they neuer learii’c that ofme. 

Pri. No foe be fworne,vnle(Te you cal three fingers in the ribs 
bare: bntiirra, make liaitc, Percy is already in theficld. Exit, 
Fal. What,- is the king ineamjpft? 

Weft, He is, fir lohn,? fearc we ftall fiay too long. 

'palf. W ell, to the latter end bf a fray, and the beginningofa 
feaft, fits a dull fighter, and a keenegheif . Exeunt. 




Enter Hot fpur y WorcefltrfiougUs^nd Vernon, 

Hot. .Wec’le fight with him to night, 

Wor. It may not be. \j... •" --.V 

Doug. Y ou giue him then aduantage. 

Ver. Notavvlnt. 

Hot, Why,fay-youfo? lookcshenotfoxfupplyf a 

Fir. So do we. 

Hot, His is certaine,ours is doubtfull, 

Wor. G ood coolen be aduis’d, for not to night. 

Ver, Do not, my Lord. 

'Bong. You doe not counlell well : 

You'lpeake it out offeare, and- cold heart. 

Ver, Do me no fiander, Douglas,by my life, 

And f dare wellmaintaine xt with my life, 
Ifwellrelpefledhonorbid me on, 

I hold as little counfel with weake fearc. 

As you, my Lord, or any Scot that this dajtliues : 

Let be fecneto morrow in the battell, which of vs .cares. 
Doug, Y ea,or to night. Ver , Content. 

Hot, To night, fay I. 

Ver. Come,come,itmaynotbe, , 

I wonder much, being men of Inch great leading as you.WC, 

That you forefee not what impediments 

Drag backe our expedition: certairie horfe 

Of my coofoii Vernons are not yet come vp, y oU{ 
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y , r Vnck Worcefters horfes came but today 3 • 

Andnow their pride and mctall is aileepe, 

£, : r courase with hard labour tame and dull,. 

That not a horfeis halfe the lialfe of himfelfe. 

Hot, So are the horfes of the enemi#,. ( 

In general! lourney bate d and brought low ? ■ 

The better part of ours are follofreft. 
l^oy. The numper of kigg excc^aetu our, 4 

for Gods fakejCoofen, (lay tillallcomc in. 

The trumpet founds a parley . Enter fir Walter Blunt. 
Hunt. I come with gracious off ers from the king, 
Ifyou vouchfafe me heaiing,and refpefo. 

W clcomc.firWalter Blunt. -aiid ; would tovaod 

You were of qur determination* 

Some of vs loue you well, and eucn thofelome 
. Enuy-your great deferuings and good name, 

' Becaufe you arc not ofour qualitie, ' 

But ftand againft vs like an enemie. ' . 

Blunt. And God defend >but ftilil fliould ftand fc, 

So long as out of limit and true rule 
You ftand againlt anointed maieftie* 

But to my charge *The king hath fencto know 
Thenatureofyour grieucs,and whereupon 

You coniure from the.breail of ciuill peace. 

Such bold hoitiline,teaching his dutiousland 
Audatious cruelti^# If that the king 
Haue any way your good delerts forgot 
Which he confeffeth to be mamfol d. 

He bids you name your grieues,and with allfpeede^ 
You ihallhaue your defires with inter eft’ q . 

And pardon abfolutefor your fclfe,and thefe 
Herein m ille d by y our fuggeltion. 

The king is kind: and wcl we know^theldng . 
^ nowes at what um e to promifc, when to pay ; 

% fatherland my vncie 5 a^d myTelfq, • . # 

Didgiae him tJiatiame roy^ltie he weares. 

And when he was not fixe aqd twentie ftrong^ 

Sicke in the worlds i egard, wretched andlow* 
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A poore vnminded outlaw fneaking home, 

My father gaue him welcome to the fhore ; 

And when he heard him fweareandvowtoGod, 
He came but to be Duke ofLancaltcr, 

T o iue lus liuery, and beg his peace 

With teares of mnocencte^nd tearmes of zealc. 

My father in kindc heart and pictie mou’d, 

Swore him alsiftance,and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords, and Barons of the realms, 
Perceiu‘d Northumberland did Ieane to him, 
Tlie more and lelle came in with cap and knee, 
Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attended him on bridges, ftood in lanes, 

Laid gifts before him,proffer’dliim their oathes, 
Gaue him their heircs,as Pages followed him, 
Euen at the hccles.m golden multitudes. 

He prefently,as greatnesknowes it felfe. 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poore, 
Vpon the naked Ihore at Rauenipurgh, 

And now forlboth takes on him to reformc 
Some certaine cdifls,and lome freight decrees 
Tliat lie too heauie on the Common-wealth, 
Crycs put vpon abufes,leemes toweepe 
Oucr his CoiiAtrie wrongs, and by this face. 

This leaning brow of iultice , did he winne 
The hearts of all that he did anglefor : 

Proceeded further, cut me off die heads 
Of all the fauouriccs that the abfent king 
In deputation left behinde him here, 

When lie was peribnall in the Iriih warre. 

Blunt, Tut,I came not to heare this. 

Hof. Then to the point. 

In fliort tithe after, he depos’d the king, 

S oonc after thar,dcpnu’d him of his life, 

And indie necke of tfiat.task’t the whole ftacc : 
To make that vYOorfc,iufFred his kihfoiaii March, 
(Who isjif cuery owner were well plac’d, 
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Tndeedhisking) tobeingag’din Wdes, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 
nifarac’t me in my happie vi&orics, 

Wlitto intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated mine vnkle from the counfell boord. 

In rage difinifd my father from the Court, 

Broke otheonothe, committed wrong on wrong, 

And in conclufion, droue vs to feekeout 
IhisJiead of fafetie, and wi thall to pri e 
Jnto liis title, die which we find 
Too indirect for long continuance. 

Hunt, Shalll returne this anfrvereto the king? 

Hot . Not fo, fir Walter, Wee’lc withdrawing 
Go to the King, and let there be impawnd 
Somefuretie for a fafe returne againe, 

Anfin the morning early ffiall mine vnkle 
Bring him our purpofes, and lo farewell. 
if/w/.I would you would accept of grace and loue. 
Hot, And may be, lo we fhall* 
llmt. Pray God y ou doe. 

Enter ^irMiJhop ofYorkjt, andSirltiightl 
vfrcfc.Hic, good fir Mighel, beare this fealed brief# 
With winged haffe to the Lord Marlhail, 

Tliis tomy coofen Scroope, and all the reft 
To whom they are directed. If you knew 
How much they doe impoit,you would make hafte. 
SirTH, My good Lord, I gelTe their tenor. 
>Arth.[jkc enough you doc. 1 

To morrow, good fir Mighel!,is a day. 

Wherein, the fortune of ten thoufand men 
Muft bide the touch* For fir, at Shrewsbury, 
Aslamtruefvginen to vnderftand. 

The king vi. : : i; mighty and quicke raifed power, 
MceteS with Lord Harry: Andlfeare, firMighcll 0 
What with the fickenelfe of Northumberland, 
Vvhofe power was in the firft proportion, 

And what with Owen Glendoiversablence thence, 
Who with them was a rated finew too. 
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And comes not in, oucr-rulde by prophecies* 

I fcare, die power of Percy is too weakc* 

To wage an inllant trial! with die king. 

Sir M. Why , my good Lord* you need' not feare. 

There is Douglas, ajid Lord Mortimer*- 
v4rcb. No, , Mortimer is not there* 

Sir 74. Butthereis Mordake, V ernon. Lord Harr)' Percy' 
A nd diere is my Lord of W orceIter,and a head ' '* 

Of gallant warnours, noble gentlemen, 

lArck. Andfo there is, but yet the king Hath drawnc 
Tlie fpcciall head of all chc land together. 

T he Prince of Wales, Lord 1 ohn of Lancaffee, 

The noble Wcilmerland, and warlike Blunt* 

A nd many mo con uals and deare men 
Of cilimation, and command in armes, 

SirTM. Doubt noc.my L.they ihali be well oppos’d* 

.Arch, I hope no leiTc,yet, need fell t’is to feare* . 

And to preuent the worth, lit Mighel, fpecd: 

For if Lord Percy tliriue not, e’re the king 
DifmifTe his power, he meancs to vifit vs. 

For he hath heard of our confederacies 
And, t’lsbutwifedome.to makellrong againft himt 
Therefore make halle, 1 mull goc write ag.une 
To other friends, audio fare well, fir Mighel. Exeunt . 

Enter the King , Prince ofitTales, Lord lohn of Lsincaftsrjixtk - 

of WeftmcrUnd,Sir Walter Blunt y andF&lftalffe. 

King, How bloudily the (wine begins topeare 
Aboue yon busky lull, the day lookes pale 
At his diftempraturc. 

Pi in. T he S out lire a wind 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes. 

And, by his hollow whittling in the leaucs, 

Forctcls a tempcll and a bluliring day*. 

King. Then, with die lofers let it limp athize, 

For nothing can leeme foule tothofe that winne. 

The trumpet founds , Enter IP'orce ft er. 

King. How. now, my Lord of Worcelleift’is notwel* 
Thatyouand I iliouldmectvpon luduearmes ^ 
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As now we meet. You hauc deceiu’d our trull* 

And made vs doffe our eafie robes of peace, 

Xocrulh our oldhmmesin vngende fteele: 
pliisis not well, my Lord, this is not well* 

What fay you to itl will you againe vnknic 
This diurhlh knot of all abhorred war? 

And moue in that obedient orbe againe, 

Where you did giue a faire and naturall light. 

And be no more an exhal’d meteor, 

A prodigie of fearc, and a portent 
Qt brocned mifehiefeto the vnborne times# 

W'or. H care me, my Liege: 
for mine owne part, I could be well content, > 

To entertaine die lag end of my life 
With quiet houres. For I prot eft, 

Ihaue not fought die day of this diilike. 

King. You liaue notfought it: how comes it men? 
Tal. Rebellion lay -in his way, and he bound it. 
frin. Peace, chewet,. peace. 

W'or, It pleas’d your maiellie to turne your lookes 
Of fauour, from my lelfe,and all our houfe. 

And yeti mull remember you, my Lord: 
Wcwerethefirfland tie arc 11 of your friends. 

For you my llaftc of office did I breake 
In Richards time, and polled day arid night 
To meet you on the way, andkiile your hand, 
Whenyetyou were in place and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I« 

Icwasmy felfo, my brother and his fonne, 

That brought you home, and boldly aid outdatc 
The dangers of the tim e. You fvvore to vs. 

And you did iwcarc that ode at Dancafter, 

1 hat you did nothingpurpofe gainll the Rate, 

Nor claime no further, then y our new falnc right, 

1 he feat of Gaunt, Dukedome of Lancafler: 

1 otliis, we fwore our aidrbut in fiaoitfpace 
Itraind do ,vne fortune fliowring on ycur head, 

A ndfuch afioud of great nefie fell on you, 
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What with our Wipe, what with the abletut king, 
What with the injuries of a wanton time, 

Tiie feemmg fuffcrances that you had borne. 

And the contrarious winds that held die king 
So long in hisviilutiky IrilTi wars. 

That all in England did repute him dead: 

A nci from this i war me of faire aduantages. 

You tooke occafton to be quickly wooed 
Togripethe generallfway intoyour hand. 

Forgot your othe to ys at Dandafter, 

And being fed by vs, you vf d vs (o. 

As that vngentle gull the Cuckowes bird 
Vfeth the l'parrow, did opprelfe our neaft. 

Grew by our feeding to fo great a bulke. 

That cuen our loue durft not come necr your fight, 
Forfeare of fwpUowing: but' with nimble wing 
We were enforc’tfor lafety fake, to flic 
Out of your fight, and raile this prefent head, 
Whereby we ltand oppofed by luch mcanes. 

As youyour felfe haue forg’d againlt vour feife 
By vnkind vfage, dangerous countenance. 

And violation of all faith and troth 

S worn e to vs in y our y onger enterprize # 

King. Thefe things indeed you liauc articulate* . 
Proclaimed atrniarket Crofles, read in Churches, 
To face the garment ot rebellion, 

W ithfome line colour that riiay pleale the eye 
Of fickle changelings and poore difcontents* 
Which gape and rub the elbow attheiiewes 
Of hurly burly innouarion. 

And neuer yet did infurreftion want 
Such water colours, to impaint his caufe. 

Nor moody beggars, ftaruing for a tirfce, 

Of pell meU hauockc and confuiion. , 

Trin. In both your armies ( there is many a foul** 
Shall pay full dearely for this encounter, 

If once they iovne in triail, tell your nephew. 

The Prince of Wales doth ioyne with ail the worM 
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Thispvefent mterprife fet of hishead, 

/doe notthinke abrauer Gentleman, 

More aaiue, valiant, or more valiantyong. 

More daring, or more bold isnow ahue 
To erace this latter age with noble deedes j 

formy part,! may fpeake itto my lhame, 

1 haue atruam bene to chiualrie. 

And fo I heare,hc doth acco unt irre too} 

Yetthis before my fathers m»icfhe, 

1 am content, that he fhall tak e the oddes 
Ofhis great name and eftimation. 

And will, to fauc the blood on cither fide, 

Try fortune with him,in Angle fight. ;• 

tin, And prince of Wales,fo dare we venture ;hee, 
Albeitjconfiderations infinite 
Do make againlt it : no good W orcefter, no i 
We loue our people vvell,euen thofe vve loue 
That are milled vpon your coofens part. 

And will they take the offer of our grace. 

Both lie,and they, and you',yea euery man 
Shall be my friend againe, and lie b e his. 

So tell your coofen, and bring me word 
What he will-doe. But if he will not yceld. 

Rebuke and dread correction wait on vs. 

And they flikll doe their office. So be gone: 

W e will not now b e troubled with rephe. 

We offer faire, take it aduifedly. Exit IF’ irctfter o 
Trw, It will not b e accepted <Jn my life. 

The Douglas and the Hodpur both together. 

Are confidentagainil the world in armes. 

H ence therefore, euery leader to his charge* 

For on their anfwere will we let on them. 

And God befriend vs, as our caufe is iufk. Exeunt: mfflent 
Fal. H al, if thou fee me downe in the battell frinJa’sK 
And beftride mc,fo, t’is a poynt of friendfliip* 

Vrin. Nothing but a Colofi'us can doe thee that friendihip. 
Say thy prayers, and farewell, ' • 
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Fa!f. I would it were bed time, Hal, and all well, 

Prtnet, Why’ thou owell God a death. 

F«tf. T’lsnotdue yet, / would be loth to ray hm bef<i^V 
day. -what neede I be lo forward with him tiiat cals not on nie! 
Welijt’is no matter,honor pricks me on: yea, but hoiv it honor 
pneke me oft when / come on Jliow then? can honor let to ale?' 
no;or an armc? no: or takeaway the gnefe ofa wound’ no- ho 
fior hath no skill in iurgery then ? no; What is honourJa work' 
wliat is in that word’ hononwhat is that honourfaire: a trimrec.' 
koning.Who hath it? he that died-a Wedneldayjdothliefeele 
it? no: doth lie lieare it? -norths inlenflble then? yea: to the dead- 
but w-iU it not Hue with the lining? no: why? detraflton will not 
Ihfler it,therefore tic none oftt, honor is a mcere skutchion and 
fo ends my Catechtfme. Exit, - 

' Enter W tree ft errand fir TfchardVer non , 

Wor. O no, my nephew mult nocknow/tr Richard, 

The hberall kinde offer of the king. 

V ?r. Thverebelt he did. 

iV '■ or. Then are we all vndcr ope. 

It is notpoftble : it cannot be 
The king Ihould keepe hibtvord in, louino vs 
Ide williulpcft vs ltill,and fiude atime & 3 
•I o punifti this offence in other faults, 

Suppoliticn.al our lilies fhall be llucke full ofeyes, 

For treafon is but triilted like die Foxe, 

-Who neuer lb tame,fo ch erilh’c and loekt vp. 

Will haue a wilde tricke ofliis anccltcrs: 

Looke how we can, or fad, or merily j 
Interpretation will milquote our look es, 

And we lhallfeed like o-cen at a ltall. 

The better cherilht,ftill the neerer death. 

My nephewes trefpalfc may be wellforgot, 

It hath the ex'cufeof youth and heat of blood. 

And an adopted name ofpriiuledge, 

A fiair-braii id Hotlpur gouern’d by a Iplecne I 

All his offences liue vpon my head 

And on his lathers. We did traine him on. 

And his corruption being cane from vs, 

We 
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\\r e asthe .fpring of all fhall pay for all : 

Therefore good coofcn,let not Harry know, 

J aH y tale the offer of the king. Enter Hot fur. 

Vf.iJelmcrwhacyou wiU,de lay c*is fo,Here corns your coole. 
Hot. My vndeis return’d, 
peliuef vp my Lord of Wclhnerland. 

Vnriey.vhatnewcs. 

1 Wor. Ticking will bid you battelprefently. 

Dong, Dcfic him by the Lord of Weftmcrland, 

Hot, Lord Douglas, goe you and tell him fo. 

D^.Mairy and lhal.and very willingly. Exit Deng, 

Wor. There is no Teeming m er cy in. the king. 

Hot. Did you beg any ? Gochforbid. 

Wor. I tolclc him gendy of our grie uanccs, 

Ofliis odi breaking, which he mended thus 
By now forfw earing that heisforf.vorne. 

He call vs,rebels,traxtors } and will I courge 
Witk Jiaude armes,this hatefull name in vs. Enter Douglas 

Don. Arme, gentlemen, to armes : for 1 hauethrowne 
A braue defianc e in king Henries teeth, 

And Welfmerlandthac was ingag’ d did bearcit, 

Wbicli cannot chufe but bring iumquickely on, 

Wor, The Prince of W aiesffept forth before the king,.’ 
And.ncpheWjdialeng’d yxmto lingle fight, 

Hot. O, would the quarrel lay vpon our heads, 

And thatmo man might draw l'hort breath to day, 

But/and Harry Monmonth: tell me, tell me,, 

How Ihewcd.his talking? feetnd it in contempt ? 

Vtr. No, by my foule I neuer lrtiny life. 

Did heare a chalcnge vrg’d more modeftly, 

Vnleffe a brother i hould a brother dare, 
fo gentle exercile and proofe of Armes » 

Hegaue youallthc dueties ofa man, 

Trim’d vpyour praifes with a Princely tongue, 
opokeyour deferumgs like a Chronicle, 

Making you euer better then his prayfe, 
yilill difprailingprailc valued with you, 
n u wliiii became lum like api'incc indeed* 

He 
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f fe made a blufhing citallofhimfelfe. 

And chid his truant youth with fuch a grace# 

Astfhe maftred there a double fpirit 
Of teaching and of learning inftantlv : 

There didhepaufejbutlet me tell the world,’ 

Ifhe outliue the emueofthis day, 

England did neucr ow e fo fweete a hope 
So much mifeonftured in his wantonnefle. 

Hot, Coolen,! thmke thou arc enamored 
On liistolhes: neuerdid I heare 
Of any prince fo wild alibeitie : 

But be lie as he will,yet once e’re night, 

I will imbrace him with a fouldicrs arme, 

T hat he (hall fhrinke vnder my courtefie. 

Arme,armc with fpeedand fellowes,(buldiers, friendes,’ 

B strer confider w hat y ou haue to do, 

T hen I that haue not vvel the gift of tongue 
Can lift y Dui - blood vp with perfwafton, Enter a mefienget, 
Ttlef. My Lord, here are letters for you. 

He;, I can notreadthem now. 

O, Gentlemcn,thetime ofiifc is fhort: 

To Ipend that lhortnesbafcIy,were too long. 

If life did ride vpen a'dialspoint, 

Still ending at the arriuallofan houre. 

And ifwe liue,\ve hue to tread on kings, 

Jf die, braue death when princes die with vs. 

Now for our conferences, the afmes ai;e fure, 

VVhcn the intent of bearing them is iult. Enter Another, 

Aicf. My Lord, prep are, the king comes on apace. 

Hot, Ithanke him, that ly; cuts me from my tale: 

For 1 profelTe not talking, onely this. 

Let each man doc his belt; and here draw I a fvvord, 

Whofe temper I intend to (tame 

With the belt blood that I can meet withal!, 

In die aduenture of this perilo us day. 

Now plperance Percy ,and fet on, 

Sound a il the lofcie xnftruments of war, 

And by that Muficke let vs ,all embrace. 




of Henry t be fbitrtfc 

porheauentoearthjfomc of vs neucr fliall 

Afecondtimedoefuchacouitelie, 

Here they embrace, the trumpets found, thektngentersmthbu 
potyer , alarm c to the Uttelljhett enter Douglas, .andSirWal* 
ter Blunt. 

Blunt. What is thy name, that in battell thus thou croflcft tneJ 
What honour dcift thoufecke vpon my head# 

1 Doug. Know then, my name is Douglas, 

And I doe haunt theem the battell thus, 
gecauie Lome tell me that thou art a king. 

Blunt . They tell thee true. 

Dong. The Lord of Stafford decre to day hathbought 
Thy likenefle, for in stead of thee. King Harry, 

This fvvord hath ended him,fo fhaliitthee, 

Vnlefle tho u yeeid thee as my prifoncr. 

Blunt. I was notborne a y eelder, thou proud Scot: 

And thou flialt fin da king that willreucnge 
Lord StafTordsdeath. M 

They fight jDouglaskils Blunt yhetrenter Hetfinr . 

Hot, O Douglas, hadft tliou fought at Holmedon thusj 
Ineweriiad triumpht vpon a Scot. 

Doug. A Is done,als won : here breathles lyes the king. 

Hot. Where i IDoug, Here, 

Hot , This,Douglas? no, I know this face full well, 

A gallant knight he : was, his name was Blunt, 

Semblably furnifli’thkcthe king himlelf, 

Doug, Ahfoole,goe with tliy loule whither it goes, 

A borrowed title halt thou bought too dearc. 

Why did ft thou tel me, that thou wert a king ? 
l ot. The king hath many marching in his coates, 

Dong, Now by my fword,I will kill all his coates : 

3e murtlier all his wardrobe, piece by piece, 

Vfltdl/mecte the king Hot . Vp,and away. 

Our fouldicrs ftand full rairely for the day, 

ji'armCy Enter Falftalffe film, 

^ Though I coylcl Tcape foot-free atLondon,I feare tire 

dice hcrefoereVno fcoring but vpo the pate. Soft, who arc you? 
hr Walter Blunt, ther’s honor for youjWrc’sno vanity :I am as 
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Lot as molten lead, <k as. Leauyftooa Godkcepelead cutofm ' 
I need no more weight t hen mine owne bowels. I hauelechv*’ 
rag of Muffins where they are pepperd:chere-Ynot three of 2 
3 y o. left aliue, and they are for the cowries end, to beg d t jr! 
lifeibut who comes here? Enter the Prince, 

7>rin .What, ftandll: thou idle hdrei lend nfe thy fword.l 
Many a noble man liesfrarkc and ftiffc, 

V nder the hooues of vaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreaeg’d^tpretheelend me thy tlyord. 
Pal. O Hal, I preth.ee giue meicauc to breathe a whiIe:Turk$ 
Gregorie neuer did fuch deeds m arines , as 1 hade, done tins 

day, I haue paid Percy, lhaue made him furev ' i'. 

Prin. Hcisindced, and huing to kill thee; 

1 prethec lend me thy fword. 

Fal, Nay, before God, Hal,# Percy be aliue, thougeeftnot 
my llvord, but take my piftol if thou wilt. 

Prin, Glue i: me: what? is itin die cafe? 

Fal. I H al,t’is hot, t’is hot, there's that will facke a Citie, 

T be Prince dr After it outjtnd finds it to be a bottle of Sacks. 

Pm. What, is it a time to ieit and dally now? O'. 

He throftes the bottle at bint.. . . h £»*?.: i 

Fal* Well, if Percy be aliue, lie pictcehim,if Ii&dpeccmie 
in my way: fo, if Jiee doe not, if I come in his will lira 
make a Carbonado of me.! like not fuch grinning, honour as lir 
Walter iiathrgiue me life , which-if I can laue, (o : if not, .he* 
nour comes vnlookt for, and there’s, aa end. 

Alarm e t e xcarfi on s^Enter the King, the Prince, Lord Iohn 
of Lmcafter^tvtd Earle ofWeftmerland. 

King, I prethec Harry, withdraw thy le Ife, thou blecdelUoC 
much. Lord Iohn of Lancafter, go you with him-, 

P John, Not I, my Lord, vnletlc 1 did bleedtoo. 

Prin. I befeech your Maieftie, make vp, 
Leaftyourredrementdoeamaze your friends,. ( tcnt ' 

King. I will doe fo:tny Lord of W eftmerland,lead him to htf 
Weft. Come, my Lord,ile lead youto y our tent. 

Prin. Lead me, my Lord? I doe not need your hdpej 

And God forbid a f hallow icratch fhould driue . : 

Tli? 



ofj-iteiiry tncfcurtpr^~ 

The Prince ofWales from fuch a field as this, •• 

VVfore ftain'dnobilitic lies trodenon, 

An a rebels armes triumph in maffacrcs, 
jeh.We breatlietoo long,come,coofen Wcftmerlfid, 
Ourduetie this way lies: for Gods fake come. 

Prin. By God, thou haft deceiu’d me, Lancafter, 

| did not thinke th ee Lord of filch a lpiric : 

Before,/ loud dice as a brother Iohn, 

Butnow,! doe refpedf thee as my foulc. 

King. I faw him holde Lord Pei cy at the point. 

With lufticr maintenance then /did lookc for 
Of fiich an vngrowne warrior. 
fnn, 0,this boy Icndsmctall to vs all. Exit. 

Deng, Another king, they grow like Hydras heads, 
I am the DougIas,fataU to all thofc 
Tiwewcare thole colours on them. What artthon 
That counterfetttthe perfon ofa king J 
K«r*The king himfelf,who Douglas grieues at heart. 
So many of his ihadowes thou haft met 
And not the very king : I haue two boyes 
Seeke P ercie and thy felfe about the field, 
Butfeeingthoufalft on me fo luckily, 

I will allay thee, and defend thy felfe* 

Doug, I feare thou art another counterfet. 

And yet, in faith, thou beareft thee like a king, 
Butmine, I am furc, thou art, wIki cr’e thou be: 

And thus I winne thee* ' 

T hej fight yt he King being in danger fiEnttr Prince of 
Prin. Hold vp thy head, vile Scot,or thou art like 
Neuer to hold it.vp againc, the lpirits 
Of valiant Shel ly, Stafford, Blunr, are in my armes: 

It is the Prince of Wales, that threatens thee. 

Who neuer prbmifeth, b ut lie mcanes to pay* 

7 hey fight, Douglas ftteth. 

Chcerc!y,my Lord, how fares your grace? 

Sir Nicholas Gawfey hathfor.fuccourfent. 

And fo hath Clifron: ileto Clifton ftraight* 

Ring Stay, and-breathe a. while : 
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Thouhaft redeemed thy loft opinion, 

Andlhew’d thoumakeft fomc tender of my life,* 

In this faire refeue thou hall brought to me., 

Vrin. O God, they did me too. much iniuric. 

That euer laid, I harkened for your death. 

If it were fo, 'I might liaue let alone 
The infulting hand of Douglas oucryou, 

Which would liaue h eene as fpeedy in your end. 

As all the poifonous potions in the-world; 

Andfau’dthe trecherous labour of yourfonne.' 

King, Make vp to Clifton, ile to S, Nicholas Gavvfey,£*/r.K»; 

Enter Hot fpur. 

Hot. If I miftake not, thou art Harry Monmouth, 

Thou fpcakft, as if I woul d deny my name. 

Hot , My name is Harry Percy. 

Why, then I lee a very valiant rcb ell of the names 
Tam the Prince of W ales, and thinkc not, Percy, 

To lharewith me in glory any more: 

Two liars keepe not their motion in one fphere. 

Nor can one England brooke a double raigne 
Of Harry Percy, and the Prince of Wales. 

Hof, Now, lhallit, Harry? for the hourcis come,. 

To end the one of vs, and would to God 
Thy name in armcs,,were now as great as mine. 

Vrin. Ile make it greater , e’rel part from thee,. 

And all the budding honours on thy crcft, 

Jle crop to make a garland for my head; 

Hot. I can-no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They fight ’.Enter Ealftalffc. 

Val . Well faid,Hal, to it, Hal. Nay,you lhali find no boy<* 
play here, I can tell you. 

Enter DongUs foe fight eth with F alftalffe, kef*lt 
dotyneat if beVpere dead } the Vrir.ce 
killeth Vtrcj. 

Hof. Oh Harry, thou .haft rob’d meof my youth, 

3 better brooke the Iolle of brittle life. 

Then thole, proud titles thou haft won of me, j 



They wound my thoughts,worfe then thy fword my fleili , * 
Rut thought’s the flaue of hfe, andhfe times foolc. 

And time that takes luruay of all the work), 

Mufthaueaftop. °= lc ^ a P r .°P^f c ^ 

But that the earth and cold hand of death 

Lies onmy tongue : no Percy, thou art dull 

^ n prl». Forwormes, braue Percy ,Farc thee well, great heart, 
HI W eaii’d ambition,howe much art thou Ihrunke : 

When that this body did containe afpirit, 

A kingdomefor it was too Imall a bound. 

But now two paces of the vileft earth 

Is ,-oome mouglu this earth that bearcs the dead, 

Beares not aliue fo lloufc a gentleman, 

Ifthouwert lenfiblc ofeurtebe, 

I fhould not make fo grcat.a ftiew ofzeale: 

Butletmy fauours hide thy mangled face, 

And cuch m thy behalfe ile thanke my felfc,. 

For doing tliefe fair c rites of tendemefle. 

Adiew, and take thy praife with thee to heauen,. 

Thy ignominy tleepe wichthcc in the grauc, 
Butnotremcmbrcd in thy Epitaph, 

Hefpieth Fa/Jlalffe on the ground* 

What,old acquaintance! could not all this flslh 
Keepe in a little life ? poore lack c/arew ell, 

I could haue b ettcr (par’d a better man, 

0,1 Ihouldhauc a heauie mill'c of thee, 

Ifl weremnch in loue withvanitic : 

Death hath not ftrookc fo faire a D eere to day r 
Though many dearer,. in this bloody fray. 

Inbowel’d will I fee thee by and by. 

Till therein blood by noble Percie lie. Exit. 

Fulftalfferifethvp , 

Frf/.Inbowcl’d? if thou mbowel me to day,ile glue you leaue 

topowdermeand eatcmetootomorrowc.Zblood, tw as time 

to counterfet, or that hot termagant Scot had paid me fcot and 
lottoo. Counterfet? I lie, Tam no counterfet.: to die is to be? a 
eountcrfet.forbeis but the counterfet of a man , who hath not 
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thelife ofa man? bucto countcrftt dying when a manthcr h 
Iiueth,is to be no counterfeit, butthetrueandperferf 3aia !! I 
life indeed. The betterpart of valour "is difcretion, in die vdiid 
better parti haue lined my life.Zounds Iain affad of tfciseun 
powder Percy , though he be dead;how if heihould coterfec too 
and rife? by my faith, lam afraid hee would proue i he better 
counter fee; therefore lie make him fore, yea and ikfiveareUiilj 
ihm. Why may not he rife afvvell as I? nothing confiites nie.but 
eyes, and no body fees me: therefore firra,with a new. wound jq 
your thigh, come you along with me. 

He take! vp Hatfpur on bit back?. Enter "Prince and 
lebn of Lartc#fler 4 

Trt, Com e^Wother Io hn,ful biaudy haft tliou flelh’t 
Thy maydenfword, 

lobn. B ut lbft,whom haue we hcare? 

Did you not tell mc,tfoisfac man was-dcad? 

Prin,l did, /law lum dead, 

Breathlcs and bleeding on che-grouiid. Artthou aliuel 
Or is it fantafie tliat playesvpon our eiefighc ? 

I prechcc fpeakey.vc' will not trull our eics 
W ichout cur eareSjdvou art not what tliou feem’ft. 

Fal. No, that’s certaine*/ am not a double man : :bucif /tee 
notlacke FalUalfFe, then am / a Iacke : thei c is Percie,ifyolir 
father will doc me any honour, fo ; if not, let Jinn kill the next 
Pa cie himleifc : /looke to-be either Earle or Duke , 1 cauaf- 
line yon. < 

Erin* W hy, Percic I kild my felfc, and law dree dead. 

Fal, Didft thou? Lord, Lord, howthis world is giuentdy* 
ing.I graunt you,I was do wne,and out of breath, and lo was lie,, 
butwerofe both at an inliant, and. fought a long honrehy 
Shrewesburieciocke,if/ maybe beleeu’dlo: if not, let them 
thacihould reward e valour, beare die fmne vpon their ow-ne 
heads. lie take it vpon in y deatlijgaue him this wound in the 
chighi-if the man were ahue,and would denie it, Zouds I would 
make him eate a piece of my Lvord. 

bbn. Thisis theftrangefttale/hat euerl heard* 

P'rin. f liis is die ftrangeft fellow,brc tlier I ohn, 

Come bring your luggage nobly on your backs. 

w For 
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p„r itiy-part^falK may doe thee grace. 

He ovM it with the happieft tei-mes I haac. 

* jiretrattelsfiundcd*, 

fm. The Trumpet founds retrait, the day is ours. 

Co ne brother, let vsto thehigheft ofthe field* ' ... ' 

To lee what ftiendiarehuing^ho-aredead, Exeunt* 

Fal lie follqvv,as they fayrfor rcward.Hee diat rewardesme, 

Godrewardliiip.If/doc growe great, lie growc lefte/or ilc 

puree and Icaue Sacke, and hue deancly as a noble man 
Should do. 

The Trumpets found. Enter the Kwg,Trmceof Wales, Lori 
Ukr, of Lancafier, Earle of iTeftmtrland , Veith Werccfur r 
and Fcrnonprtj oners, : 

King, Thus eucr did rebellion find rebuke, 
iUfpirited Wofccfteiydid not we lend grace. 

Pardon , and termes of louc to allof you J 

And wouldll thou turne our offers contrary, 

Mifufe the tenor of thy kiniinans trull ? 

Three knights vpon our p.artie Ikdne to day, 

A noble Earle and many a cfeature clie» p v<v . ; - r . 
Had bene ahtie this houre. 

If like aChrillianthou hadft trucl/bornc 
Betwixt onrannies true intelligence. .. 

(Tor. What I haue done, my fafery vrg’droccto : 

And I imbrace this fortune patiently, ^ 

Since not to be auoyded it fab on me, ... 

King. B,eare Worceftertotlie death, and Vernon too? 
Other offended wewillpaufe vpon. 

How goes the field? 

Pm.The nobl e Scot, Lord Douglas,whch he w# 

T he fortune of the day quite turn’d from hiitfj> 

The noble Pcrcie flaine,and allhi* men 
Vpon thefoote offeare,f]ed with the reft I 
And falling fromahilljhe was fobrus’d, 

1 liattlie purfuers tooke him. At my tent; 

The Douglas is : and I b elec thy our grace 
1 may difpofe of him. 

ting. 










Hi 






King. With all my heart, 

Trin. T hen,brotherIohn of Lancafter, 

Toyouthis honourable bounty fliall belong, 

Goe to die Douglas, and dcliucr liim 
Vp to his pleafurc, ranfomeleffe and free: 

His valours fhew'uvponour Cr efts to day, 

Haue taught vs how to cherifli fuch high deeds, 

Euen in the bofomeof our aduerfaries. 

Iohn, Ithanke your grace for this high curtefic, 

W Inch I lhallgiue away immediady. 

King, Then this remaines, that we deuide our power, 
You ibnnclohtf, and-my coofen Weftmcrland 
Towards Yorke iliaU bend,you with your deereftfpeed 
To meet Noithumberlandandthc Prelate Scroope, 
Who, as we heare, are bufily in armes: 

My felfe, and you,fonne Harry , will towards Wales, 
To fight with Glendower and the Earle of March, 
Rebellion in this land fliall lofe his fway. 

Meeting the checke of fuch another day. 

And, Ante this bufinefle fo faire is done. 

Let vs not lcaue, till all our owne be woii. Exekut. 
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